Hollins University 

Hollins Digital Commons 


The Spinster 


Hollins Publications 


1909 

The Spinster (1909) 

Hollins Institute 


Follow this and additional works at: http://digitalcommons.hollins.edu/spinster 

^ Part of the Higher Education Commons, Social History Commons, United States History 
Commons, and the Women's History Commons 


Recommended Citation 

The Spinster. Roanoke, Va.: Stone Printing & Manufacturing Co., 1909. 


This Book is brought to you for free and open access by the Hollins Publications at Hollins Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in The 
Spinster by an authorized administrator of Hollins Digital Commons. For more information, please contact kenkeltg^hollins.edu. 












uni 


HDLUtlS 

-HDa- 


the SPINSTER 



Wh€t€ Bingt*n€iM ig biigs, 
'Tig foity to hg wivgg 


EDIT F. n n Y 

ttir (^cuornte of pollino Jinscitutt 

VIRGINIA 


HI 


HUNDRtU ANti f« I ft 1 






















©cbicatton 



the tuapiratimi nf mif 
lifr at IffnUiufl; tbr rrn- 
trr alike nf ^ilraaurra 
aub tnila; the rnutmnn 
mb nf bptailrb ptfnrta aub biah- 
pflt aims; tbr baiib nf Inifal rnm- 

rabrs, ;nUi| t^laiimatea aub true 
frinibs ^ 

^Ebc . Claes of 1000 


.11 I'irhiratr tliia SviiiBtrr. aa a 
aamluil Ilf thr huirlt aiih ^ilai) of 
Ihia our ^rar of final afltii'lirtitpot 













































( 



irnffli ia HP’ 


S 


nn 


Hnzct;:! 

cScLJC^ ClMJ^ - 


OW^"' ^ 


II % 


r»vJ \ .*3 




ti 5). tivn. 




- Cka LdLJCk« 






'1 



; 


•i 


il 

] 


I 


SPINSTER STAFF 




































Dedication 

SiMNSTHR Stair . 

The Hollins Adventures of 'Ihe Baron Von Munchausen 

I'rcshman Class ... 

Sophomore Gass ...... 

Junior Class ... 

A. c Class. 

Senior Class ... 

The Avenger . 

(3n the Sea—(Poem) . 

Organizations 

Hollins Quarterly . *.... 

Y. vv. c A.. 

Kuepian Literary Society .!.*.!! 

Eurelian Literary Society .. 

Cli'iis Wk ark Born to 


(iranddnuKhters of Hollins 

lx>uisiana Club .. 

Kentucky Club . 

Yankee Guh .. 

I'orciifn Club . 

'I’ar Heel Club .. 

South Carolina Guh . 

(koniia Club . 

Alabama Club . 

West VirKinia Gub . 

'rennessee Club . 

I’exas Club .... 

Virginia Gub ............. 

Florida Gub . 

The Princess in Creen—(Poem) .. 

Ctriis wr, iiAVK Achikvkd 


Cotillion Club 

Strikers .. 

i Jght b'cet ... 
Night Hawks 

D-F. F. 

Prowlers . 

Dramatic Club 


6 

11 

16 

20 

24 

29 

37 

40 

58 


(A 

66 

68 

70 


74 

76 

77 

78 

79 

80 
82 
84 
86 
88 
90 
92 

94 

95 

96 


99 

KXl 

101 

102 

1(H 

104 

105 


Cli’bs—C ontinued 

Nine Naughty Nibblers . 

Skippers ... 

High Livers . 

Eta Hunka Pi .. 

Epicureans. 

K. T. S. 

rilicum . 

Pi Phi . 

S. G—Opp. 

(dee Club . 

'Phe Adas ... 

Jokers .... 

.Mummies .. 

.Maskers ... 

D-R-A-(T()-N . 

T. A. R. ... 

The Baron Reviews Hollins Frats .. 

S<»RORITlK8 

Della I'au Beta .... 

Phi .Mu (iamma . 

Kappa Delta .. 

Sigma Sigma Sigma . 

Phi Mu . 

Nauglrty Naught .. 

. Chi Sigma . 

K, K. K.;; 

'Phe Passing c»f the Old Order .. 

Dawn—(Pwm) . \\ 

Species of the (Jenus Mollins-Gtrl .* 

.'\ Game of 'Phree ...]' 

Athi.ktics 

.Athletic Officers .. 

.Mohican Peam ....] ]’ 

Wmassee 'Peam . 

Pennis Club .. 

IloU.iN.s Fairv Takk.h 

Bizzyella . 

Eater and the Bean Stalk . 

Phe Stagk 

When Knighthood was in Mower.... 

PygmalicMi and Galatea .. 

Barbaria Frietchie, the Frederick Girl 

Prince Karl ... 

Examination Papers .... 

Phe Day of the Shirtwaist . 

Phe Unstaked Claim . 

Ye Hall of Fame.. 

Editors of “SiMNsrKR” since 1898 . 

Officers of (Government and Instructhm . 

Roll of Students . 

.\dvenisements 


106 

107 

108 

109 

110 

112 

113 

114 

115 

115 

116 

117 

118 

119 

120 

122 

123 

134 

13S 

142 

150 

154 

158 

162 

167 

169 

173 

171 

180 

187 

189 

191 

192 

P>» 

190 

204 

20 (> 

208 

210 

211 

214 

215 

224 

227 

228 

231 














































































































Baron Von Miinchausen 


OU SEE,” /fiaron, settling himself more com¬ 

fortably, am myself an alumnus of Hollins. I 
attende(J'4hat estith^le temple of learning in its salad 
days, sd’lp speak,days of co-education. So this 
year, wjjUn my dear-ntiend, the SPINSTER, made her 
regula^‘anniMil trip fWther, I offered to accompany 

4 /T^ 

Tit Miinchausen and his intimate 

frienwAnanias, twcrprominent citizens of Literaturia, 
were sitting by the c^Sgrore^pAace in thi'home of the former gentleman. 

In spite of the widd^(j|Tf^reiit^^origin of\these two well-known charac¬ 
ters; here in the Laa^jy^Books, where all met on equal footing, they had 
found much in cotCiron, and were proverbially congenial. Thus it was 
that when the returned from his sojourn lo a certain famous spot 

in the World of.^^eople, it was to the worthy Ananias that he first re¬ 
counted his ad^jfefttures therein. \ 

Did the SMNSTER encoutage your visit?” inquired Ananias. ^ 

”I can*t say that she did,” replied the Baron tH^ghtfully. “She 
seemed a little doubtful at first, and made a few vague^^d unnecessary ^ 

remarks abo^t influencing youthful minds and the bad effects of a too j 

soaring imagination in conversation. However, she gave Ui, for she and ^ 

I are very good friends, aifd >yc sj;a|ied off together, o 

“The journey was s omd^ ing terrific, my dear 8yr,'and the train wound 
round those moihvtains such an extant T was forced to reassure 
the SPINSTER repeafttffy tRSf*Jiwe-'Were merely curving Deadman and 

Tinker, and not the Alps, as she insisted. Alas! I sighed for my steed! ^ 

How much quicker the trip could have been made. But eventually the 

porter picked up our baggage and apprised us of the fact that we were a 

at Hollins. Such inconveniences as one does tolerate from that railroad! 

My dear sir, when the train stopped I stepped out on the Pullman plat- 
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form and. imagine my horror at finding that we were some twenty feet 
above the level of the ground! No step ladder was near. The SPIN¬ 
STER was duly agitated, and I knew that she relied on me. In a trice 

had-tied them together-and. taking 
the SPINSTER in my arms, w? made the perilous descent by one long 
slide. ^ & 

“Upon reaching ^frground ^ Immediately made inquiries as to where 
the bus was drawn up H^er. I could get no information, and I 
urned to locate the station .^^e folly, the engineer had stopped his 
train several miles distant place. The lone light of one lantern 

beckoned down the rj^, and tucl^ing the SPINSTER under my arm. 
we started for that^ Having Valked some distance, we Lally 
reached a small ^^ufldm^HMith “HollinS, Station” emblazoned on its por 
tals. which I auoimi^rgogh^d.as the\room that was put up for that 

purpose when the,InjtMfcfijSt o^^d.\ 

I heard a fan^fH^ ^'^tting.l encountered Gus. With ereat 

joy I announced our int^ of vi^ng i^ins. but. with dubious head- 
shakings, he muttered that 'there ^nMo\ore room for us * 

“In an instant I hurried ;to thelf^^ne bWgot Mr. Turner-and 
told him of our arrival. You may cbn^iy, n^ unbounded consterna- 
tion when JoJopHcdveo^rn^^ ^ 

either the SPINSTER^r-me;^ tk«-lfie horses had been working all 
day, the omnibus H^^w springs, j^hich could not Ws subjected to over¬ 
weight. and that he ^oulfi have to rei^ a bicycle and ride over 

or walk. For my part^^^s rierj^tly plewed^I can always adapt my¬ 
self to any circumstance\*ud SPT^TER refused to compromise 
her dignity by such a procflhrfc. I was iuly frantic. Numerous plans 
presented themselves to my ever-reidy mi*d. but the SPINSTER refused 
them all. It occurred to me to csAl the Station keeper, a most amiable 
man. Recognizing me at once, ht ihstlntly placed his touring-car 
my disposal. ’ r 

“Safely ensconsed in this we cp^me^ed the ride over to the school. 
The moonlight revealed all thrfceMsjlf my college days and. indeed! 
things were little changed. W e wh irlra in through the same old gate¬ 
way, but, when we made the turn, what a change I saw! Towering to 
the sky on the very spot where the old creek ran,—by the way, of course 
you’ve heard of my wonderful rescue of thirty-nine maidens from those 
waters—yes, sir, thirty-nine—but to continue—right there stood a large. 

ij 












red building with prominent white columns. I was bewildered, and as 
we drew nearer I looked again, and lo! the fact was brought to me that 
the building rested under a glass case. Everything was spotless. An 
air of frightened awe pervaded my surroundings and, uncomprehending, 
I turned to the SPINSTER. Her face had assumed a grave dignity, 
and in stilled accents she answered my wildly inquiring look with, * *T is 
the new Library.* By this time we were directly in front of it; the 
chauffeur suddenly stopped, and peering out to note the obstacle, I per¬ 
ceived a black-haired, stately woman, sitting on a pedestal that com¬ 
manded a sweeping view of the glass-covered piece of architecture. In 
one hand she held a key of tremendous proportions, in the other, a pair 
of field glasses which she almost continuously adjusted to her eyes and 
directed towards the building. Such an enraptured expression trans¬ 
figured her face that I hesitated speaking, but in a moment I left the 
automobile, advanced to this lonely guard and quite boldly inquired if 
this was Hollins. Without turning her admiring eyes she replied that 
this was the Cocke Memorial Library and Hollins. At this juncture the 
SPINSTER came up and introduced us and I immediately recognized 
in the woman the child I had known as Marian Bayne. I once captured 
a wild pony for her on Carvan's Creek, and she remembered the incident, 
and by way of gratitude asked me if I would like to view the building at 
a closer range. Having replied in the affirmative, she commanded me 
to step lightly, and cautiously we advanced. I must say that the building 
was a gem of architecture; and after a complete survey of its glories, I 
was further surprised by the sight of another marvelous convenience. 

“As I have doubtless told you before, it was a cold February night. 
The mountain breezes had ceased to be cool zephyrs and were stinging 
blasts. I made known a desire to move on to heated apartments, and 
accordingly the ladies conducted me to the steps of the library. From 
there to the ends of West and East Buildings, respectively, extended 
long, ice-covered boards adjusted at a rather perilous tilt of surface. 
Firmly I lifted my feet to place them upon the boards leading to West, 
but before they touched the ice-glazened pines, I had shot through the 
atmosphere and was standing on the West Building corridor. The extra¬ 
ordinary force with which I landed carried me on down the porch, and 
it was only when I reached the old History class room that a flood of 
memories stopped me. Emboldened, I pressed my face to the window- 
pane, and—you may not believe me, but upon my word as a gentleman I 
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swear that I saw the figure of Napoleon Bonaparte moving about the 
four-walled square, and giving rapid exhibitions of the Spanish Cam¬ 
paign. The mere recollection of the same caused me to hurry on, and 
again I was interrupted by sounds proceeding from the English profes¬ 
sor’s study. ‘Miss—Miss Hunter, you—you tell us of Browning’s opti¬ 
mism. You can do it.* 

“Alas! ’twas Friday night. I passed on. The SPINSTER had come 
up meanwhile, and insisted that we direct our steps towards the Lady 
Principal’s office. As we approached that place, a queenly figure issued 
from the heavy doorway, and a soft, mellifluent voice said, 

“ ‘My dear, I can’t have this incessant tramping on the porches.* 
“Then seeing the SPINSTER, she extended her hand, saying, 

“ ‘Tm sure we are very glad to have you at Hollins; and your friend— 
who is he?* 

“Thereupon an introduction followed, and the name was Miss Park¬ 
inson, I believe. 

“It was rather late in the evening but—not to brag (far be it from 
the Baron Munchausen to employ egotism)—the Principal seemed to 
realize my importance, and quite graciously consented to my being intro¬ 
duced to the various classes by the SPINSTER. Accordingly we retired 
to the parlor where some members of the Faculty whiled away the time 
with music, laughter and conversation. I was growing anxious to see 
the pupils, when a little girl with long yellow pig-tails, blue eyes that 
had the look of an agitated declaimer, and a rotund figure, advanced to 
the SPINSTER, who in turn introduced her to me as Miss New Girl. 
Most frankly did the child talk to me of her class, and I was so impressed 
that I took it down in shorthand. You would doubtless like to hear the 
words of the youthful prodigy: 
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Freshman Class History 


A LniOUGll the new jjfirls were warmly welcomed when they 
arrived at Hollins, they were ^iven distinctly to understand that 
they were only “Freshies,” and were not imi)ortant in any phase 
of collci^e life. After remaininj^ unnoticed for several weeks, a dif^nified 
Senior, pityinj^ their forlorn condition, posted a notice saying that she 
would organize the Class of 1912. 

I here were about ten girls j)resent at the first meeting, but, though 
the number was small, their enthusiasm was so great that all felt assuretl 
of the success of the Class, binally, after much discu.ssion, Miss Lee 
was cho.sen President; Miss Brewer. Vice-I*rcsident; Miss Owen, Secre¬ 
tary and 1 reasurer; and Miss Cooley, Historian. The colors, garnet and 
gold, were decided upon as the Class colors, and a red carnation as the 
flower. By the second meeting the number of members had increased 
to twenty-five, and the Class spirit in proportion. 

In spite of the fact that they are only Fre.shmen, the Class of 1912 
t.s earnestly trying to do its very best and to be worthy of its Alma Mater. 

A.nnfk H. C(M)ley, 
Historian, 
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Wc chatted for some time about homesickness, her native town and 
such, and then another girl came up to the SPINSTER. Seeing that 
she really wished to meet me, I turned to the child. The name, I believe, 
was Miss Sophia Moore, and with great ease of manner and many ges¬ 
tures she told me the history of another class of girls. Ah, what a won¬ 
derful thing the memory is. I can see the whole scene now and hear 
those dulcet tones. 


Sophomore History 


N a country far away, there stretches a road, very steep, and very 
rouf, , leading to the heights of A. B. For years, many girls have 
, n- ‘‘I’ “’•» "'ay- but only a few have reached the top. One 

brdhant October day, a band of maidens started eagerly on the journey, 
under a banner of yellow and white, with their cry: 


Rackity yac, ti yac, ti yac, 
Rackity yac, ti yac, ti yac, 
Rackity yac. Rackity yac. 
Sophomore! rah! 


The climb was hard, for there were many rocks and pitfalls along the 
M '"a'rfens gallantly pushed up. and on. 

the first milestone, and the second has come 
into sight. They are half-way up now, and soon they will wave their 
victorious colors, at the top. 

IsABKLLE Cobbs. 
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flower 

Gulden Rod 


Well Color# 

Rackety, yackety. yackety, yack! Yellow and White 

Rackety, yackety, yackety. yack! 

Rackety, yack! 

Sophomore! Rah! 
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“I was loathe to cease this enjoyable conversation, but a girl with an 
air of oncoming prominence accosted us and forthwith the Hollins life 
of the class that hoped to graduate the next year was told me. I have 
it in note form, as it was a model of rhetoric and system. Here it is: 


Junior Class History 


are only a band of jolly girls who have joined together to de- 
HjI Pirate the strength in union. Session before last, when the 

Class of 1910 organized, “Gradatim” was chosen as our motto; 
but, somehow, the length of the step was not mentioned. This year, 
when we decided to really be a factor in the school, we made a great 
stride. Our object is to aid each other in the search for knowledge, but 
we love Hollins and know that the best way we can help ourselves and 
those who arc to come after is by upholding its rules and standards. The 
results arc very conspicuous, and all the old girls who visit their Alma 
.Mater note the increase of school spirit. Mere power to be roused when 
the Class„asscmbles to give its yells would mean nothing, but the sort 

of spirit we have is a sincere desire to maintain order and to do our 
best work. 

Often enthusiasm (juite carries us away, and we hav'C to give vent to 
our feelings. Such a time was Founder’s Day, We ilid not arise cjuite 
as early as the A. C. s because we wished to give a better example to our 
little sisters, the hreshmen; but, as soon as ‘*the lights came on,” we 
were about the campus hanging our banner and singing our songs. 
I he staunch Freshmen were also there to praise us who are their guides 
am c lampions. As w^e began the day, so we ended it, and no one will 
deny that the whole thing was symbolical. The noise we made was 
nearly as loud as our fame, and the flag was a fit emblem for a loyal 
c ass, not even fading in a hard rain, and still existing to show itself 
in Its true colors next .se.ssion. 

Now, it is not long before the last step. May it be broader than all 
the others, so that we shall be the best .Seniors that ever came to Hollins. 

.Ameli.\ lb\r.mviN. 
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JUNIOR 

Color# 

Hippety! Hipfnslv! Maroon and White 

Hip! Hip! Hip!* 

Kippety! Rippety! 

Rip! Rip! Rip! 

Hippety! Ripi>ety! 

Ree. Ro, Ren! 

We’re the class of igio! 

Otnccrd 

HtNkiETTA Taylor. PreshUnt 

Marourrite Grkk . Vice-President 

\ IROINIA Cmrvalirr Corkb . Secretary and Treasurer 

Amelia Baldwin . Historian 
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Baron Uunton Henrietta Taylor 
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Bessie Williams 
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Mabel Grigsby 
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“I heard a mirthful outburst of glee outside the door, and turning to 
the SPINSTER, saw a smile creeping over her dear face. With an air 
of constrained pride and love she murmured, ‘Those dear A. C.V and 
forthwith the parlor door swung boldly open, and a girl whose expression 
was the concentrated essence of happiness almost ran in the room, 
saying: 

“ ‘Oh! I was so afraid the Baron wouldn’t meet the A. C.’s.* 

“She paused abashed, but I stepped forward, and she handed me this 
manuscript, which I always have with me.’* 


A. C. Class History 


A. C CLASS does not boast of a family tree, nxHcd deep in 
i|L the bygone centuries. Instead of this, it is a democratic being, 
standing on its present day merits rather than enumerating the 
deeds of its far-distant ancestors. During the session *05-06 this Class 
was organized, that it might be a stimulus to those girls in school who 
were unable, for many reasons, tn take an A. H. Pour diplomas repre¬ 
senting the literary and scientific departments entitle a girl to an Aca¬ 
demic Certificate. To show that this organization has drawn into its 
fold many of the rare geniuses of Hollins, and furnished them with the 
necessary support and encouragement si> that they might hurry on to 
the topmost pinnacle of fame, it is well that we mcHiestly set forth t)ur 
w'ork. Our acting President ludds the highest literary honor in school 
as Editor-in-Chief of the Quarterly, Nor is this merely an accident, since 
last year the same officer acted in this capacity, and to a<ld to this virtue, 
was the recipient of the prize offered by “I'he Colonial Dames” in Vir¬ 
ginia. We not only take an interest in mental devclo|)ment, but an en¬ 
thusiastic interest in all phases of school life. 'Fhe A. C. gallery of won¬ 
ders displays the athletic figure of Yemassee’s last victorious captain, 
along with prominent members of either team. 

The Seniors would fain chill us with their silent scorn, but where 
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there's cnerj^y and class spirit it will out. We may not enjoy their priv¬ 
ileges, but we are a noble Class. 

“Oh, the grand old A. C. Class, 

It’s the best if it is last! 

For there’s none can hold a candle 
To the grand old A. C. Class!’’ 

Karly bounder's morning, before the most energetic promoters of 
class sf)irit heard the strident “ting-ling'’ of their alarm clocks, a band 
of chilly but happy A. C. girls gathered on the campus to carry out a 
conspiracy, d'hey were determined to show that the enthusiasm of a 
few is unsurpassed when enlisted in a glorious cause. 'Fhc dreamers 
in each building were awakened by a strange but, we arc confident, mel¬ 
odious reveille: 


“You can’t beat us u|’). 

You can’t beat us up. 

You can’t beat us up. 

In the morning! 

The h'reshmen still are snoozing. 

The Sophs, and Juniors, too! 

Just hear those Seniors snoring! 

The A. C. beat all of you.’’ 

The day begun so well was carried in favor of the wearers of the purple 
and lavender, whose banner hung bravely from Hast nuilding. 

\\ e, the A. C.'s of '08-0^ beg those who come after us. not to let 
smallness of numbers disctnirage or oppress, but remember that the spirit 
of the A. C. Class, true and loyal, will never be subdued. 

M.wsik Lyles. 

Historian. 


30 


1 


I 

! 

I 

I 



I 






































Class of Academic Certificates 


Elizabeth Graves Harlan . . ... .President 

Frances Terrell Longan . Vice-President 

•:ia00 Von 

Mozelle Alderman 
Elizabeth Bennet , 

Oline Butts 
Janie Lawson 
Maysie Lyles 
Bessie Major 
Henrietta Taylor 
Margaret Webb 
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A. C. Class 
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MOZELLE ALDERMAN.South Carolina 

The greatest achicveiuciit that marks the career of 
Mozelle is that her hands, alone and unaided, constructed 
the niaRiiificcnt A. C. banner that was draped from East 
Building on Fournier's Day. For this we award her the 
palm for class spirit, enthusiasm, and executive skill. 
Some one has suRgested that her name be embroidered 
in letters of gold upon the creation of lavemlcr and violet, 
so that her fame might ring down forever in the annals 
of A. C. But cloth and thread wear away, where words 
arc immortal, so it .seems naught but proper that The 
SiMNSTEK should chronicle this mighty labor of love. 



ELIZABETH BENNET Gcorgii 

Mis«» Bennet, il is fearetl, will not be able tt> receive 
her well-cariUMl diplomas this year, 4 »n account of the 
double strain she has undergeme in scampering from 
JunHi” Class ineeting to A. C\ without showing any par¬ 
donable partiality. Lest she shotihl appear nf any lime to 
be unduly enthusiastic concerning the class <»f her heart, 
and thus cause jealousy to arise among her *10 friends, 
she carefully times herself, and enters the door of tlu* 
Physiology room just as her name is being inscribed for 
absence in the Treasurer's account Imok. 
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OLINE BUTTS 


Georgia 



•1 




Fame marked this young lady for her own when, al 
the first of the year, with some show of modest hesitation, 
she enrolled herself as candidate for four diplomas. Upon 
hearing her lusty shouting of that runic chant known as 
the A. C. yell, she was seized by the Captain of the Reds 
and borne off to lead the Yemassee rooters. None can 
forget her on the morning of February 20, when she led 
forth her faithful classmates in the hours of the second 
watch, to make the welkin ring with the declaration that 
none could beat the A. C.’s up. Olinc has been in a state 
of nervous frenzy ever since she has been told that Uncle 
Billy detected her stentorian tones that bleak gray morn¬ 
ing and contemplates withholding her coveted Latin di¬ 
ploma in payment for his broken rest. 



BESS HARLAN . .Texas 

In name. Miss Harlan is the head of this illustrious 
Class, but she takes her duties very lightly, seeming to 
think that the august office of President necessitates only 
the posting of elaborately illustrated signs upon the bulle¬ 
tin board. The members themselves, after having rushed 
madly to the scene of the fray in accordance to one of 
these embellished designs, failing to find the instigator of 
the excitement, have learned to look upon the signs with 
the same amused glee and unabashed pride, but, withal, 
sweeping indifference, as Miss Harlan herself. 



JANIE LAWSON 


Virginia 


Miss Lawson ha.s been the leader of an erratic move¬ 
ment (which has, however, been properly rjuelled) for 
entertaining the Seniors. VVe surmise that Miss Lawson's 
reason for this desired project in the social world is her 
mad longing to display once again the pale yellow set 
of puffs’ lately transformed into curls, which she wears 
only on such momentous occasions. At the Alumna* 
Banciuct we hope to see these ornaments pending from 
the fair head of our Janie- 
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FRANCES LONGAN 


. Missouri 



Miss Longan and the A. C. Cla.ss suggest the analogy 
of Atla.s bearing the mighty weight of the world upon his 
shoulders. Whatever of honor or prestige the lavemler 
and lilac have attained, it has been through her sturdy 
defense and well-commanded aggressive policy.—Twice a 
week she lectures in the chapel upon “The just Apprecia¬ 
tion of the Class Applying for Academic Certificates,” and 
the hearty applause that punctuates her tirades augurs 
well for the .success of her cause. 

Addenda—Miss Longan is likewise our representative 
in the Student Government Association, where she holds 
the trying position of soliciting funds wherewith to pur¬ 
chase volumes for the Cocke Memorial Alumna? Library. 



MAYSIE LYLES...South Carolina 

Lazy Miles” is noted for her languid way of accepting 
any and all class business. Only once has she been known 
to show the slightest enthusiasm at a class meeting, which 
same was held immediately after dinner, and immediately 
before the agony of III History. She is the author of 
our well-known songs to the melody of “Slumber Boat," 
and “Sing Me to Sleep.” 
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ELIZABETH MAJOR .. South Carolina 

Unfortunately, Miss Major has never been able to give 
her undivided heed to a class convention, as she is always 
in the throes of writing an essay for Thr Qmirti-rly, and 
only this strain on her attention keeps her happy chuckles 
at the ready wit of her fellows from elongating into a more 
decided manifestation of mirth. Were it not for Miss 
Major’s appreciation, we would long ago have been plung¬ 
ed into a black tarn of melancholy, and this’ is the reason 
that she has endeared herself doubly to our several hearts. 
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HENRIETTA TAYLOR 


Arkansas 


This face appears with the A. C.’s merely out of cour¬ 
teous recognition of Henrietta's scholastic attainments, 
not at all that she has allied herself with us in any way. 
On Kouiuler’s Eve she was forcibly ejected from the Y. 
W. C. A. room, where we were practising our songs, be¬ 
cause she wa.s convicted of treason of the deepest dye. She 
is a living illustration of the Proverb made famous by 
Abraham Lincoln: **A house divided against itself can 
not stand; I do not say that the house will fall, only that 
it will cease to be divided." Her great passion for seeing 
her physiognomy upon the pages of The Spinster caused 
her to forget the insult, leave her loved '10 Class for a few 
moments, and smile blandly for Mr. Kidd. 


MARGARET WEBB ....Virginia 

Miss Webb represents the dissenting faction* among us, 
though in every case she has shown herself easily won by 
the overwhelniing forces of the opposing party. Her pro¬ 
testations of inability along all lines are not to be believed; 
she is the Morning Star of the A. C. Class, and according 
to the tale of the quarter marks, the only one of us who 
may sit back in ease and await the handing over of the 
four diplomas. 
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“Suddenly a hushed stillness descended on us all. The heads of the 
girls in the room bowed in respect. The SPINSTER started, and 
stretched out her arms just as a tall, graceful girl entered in a manner 
that well bespoke the dignity of seniorism. Members of the Faculty 
commenced to throng the doorway, and their admiring and worshipping 
gaze set me agog with curiosity as to who this important personage could 
be. 

“The SPINSTER took her hand and, leading her to me, said: 

“‘Baron Munchausen—my child of 1909.’ 

“The girl inclined her head, and forthwith handed me a volume bound 
in black, with these words gilded on its back: ‘The Life of the Class Who 
Originated Class Spirit.’ 


Senior Class History 


the years are jjray and hoary. .Many are tlic days since 1 pas.sed 
<«J the realnt of long-for(<otten Hollinsland. yet the inemorie.s tl.at 
have died in the hearts of others stand vet clearly in mine. ”1' was 
a dreary day in the latter part of November when 1 .sojourned by famous 
Pinker Creek ami crossed the perilous hri.lBe. Stranse hamis have 
wrecked that fair land; wonderful demon hands have destroyed the vet 
fairer dwellers therein, hut of the damsels there are some who share a 
fair immortality. Of these I shall tell the eventful history, .\fter 1 had 
passed the ruined Bate, 1 stopped before a Bfeat heap of'stones, mi one 
of which there was an inscription. As I sto«>ped to read what was writ¬ 
ten thereon, music sweet and soft floated over a tanBled Burden and 
came to my ears. It was beautiful music, very mellow, very low, and 
the refrain that was most distinct seemed somethinB to this effect: 

“Hush, hush, and don't you inakir a noisi’. 

For ice'rc all goiiuj back to Hollins.’' 

As 1 strained my cars that I miBht hear more plainly the import of those 
fair words, lo, a maiden adorneil in white stiHsI before me. .She was tall 
and very beautiful. .\t leuBfh the maiil spoke, and her voice was of the 
far Southland, so musical it was. save for an occasional scpieak. 
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“Thou, stranger,^’ she said, ^^art on sacred soil. None dwell here 
save the Class of Nineteen-Nine. We are true to the words of our song. 
We’re all come back to this deserted spot.” 

As I was about to speak, the maiden faded intt^ oblivion ami before 
me st(K)d the others. This one was wistful, almost .sad. yet beneath the 
squint of her left eye there was a twinkle. 

“Yea.” she said musingly, “we have fled the land of turmoil. History 
repeats itself. The laws of political economy have not been observed, so 
we. the law-abiding, the noble Class of Nineteen-Nine dwell in the hills.” 

The next maiden was very fair. She was adorned as a princess and 
to me she sang of her woes, of sore duties that devolved upon one whose 
task it was to collect. And all the while she spoke I, even I. seemed 
drawn by the magnetism of her smile. 

At length the song ceased and with a murmur of “l*oet, oh Poet,” the 
maiden disappeared. All was radiant with a wonderful glow, and, as I 
strained to see from whence this effulgence came, a chorus answered my 
thought: 

”Fcar not,’* was the call. “T is our poet’s wit and our poet's hair— 
Fear not!” 

“yVa, of Hollins am I the poet rare, 

None can sing a lay more wondrous fair; 

Yet for my sin, so dire and great, 

They have doomed me long to a horrible fate. 

”A/y class-mates loved me truly, J think. 

Yet to the bond there lacked a link; 

For stories a taleht, I do confess, 
lYas mine to dread and dire e.x'cess. 

*'So here am I in this Hollinsland, 

IVith neither ink nor pen in hand, 

So pity me, stranger, and 7 oish me well. 

For here in this plight forc'ver I dwell.’* 

Her clear voice clioked. and before 1 was able to offer consolation, 
she melted into tears and all that remained was a tattered manuscript 
dropped on the sward where she had sto<xl. I st(x>ped and gathered up 
the fragments, “The Complaint of Composition IV.” It was growing 
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late, and, though I searched with all my powers, the upright little .scrawl 
meant nothing to me. 

I was about to turn away when a voice close by arrested me once 
more. 

“Ah. sir, the pro|)het must not be forgotten. I always knew that 
things would end this way,” .said a phantom-like maiden, who seemed 
almost tCK) weak to be left in these lonely hills. “I worked very hard and 
I worried more, but 1 always passed. Oh. 1 am so tired! Whatever 
.shall 1 do.>” 

Surely these were all that this strange Class had honored with offices, 
surely. Yet through the shades of the night 1 .saw a form, old and very 
stooped. This was no maiden of Nineteen-Nine, some relic of a more 
remote day. not fit to tread the ground pre.ssed by the feet of these de¬ 
lectable gtxldesses. 

“.Ah, thou upstart stranger,” (pioth the creature. “Dost know this 
one of Xenophon’s posterity? Dost not. Aye. of this Class verily am 1. 
and its history will I relate, but woe be unto you if to mortal you reveal 
our hiding place. 

“In the year nineteen five we first set foot on this spot. Yea, through 
years we have remained faithful to the gold and black. Aye, sir, we are 
original, individual. Dost see the ruins of yon building? On the turret 
there the flag of Naught-Nine was the first to wave. And, sir, we are 
the la.st to guard the spot. I might tell you of how we inaugurated class 
spirit but 1 fear you might think me boastful. There are, however, cer¬ 
tain ones amongst us that could not fail to interest you. One is pining, 
pining on account of unrequited love, pining because Knon is no more, 
pining because certain families have moved out of the Hollins neighbor- 
luxxl. 'I hcre is another who yet approaches us with a ‘Russell,’ and 
sir, we guard our tongues when she is about, for she knows not to guard 
her.s. We are a happy band here among the hills, but two ptxir creatures 
dwell among us whose wit is gone—both crazcil by money. One has 
violets, violets galore, to lighten the glcKun, and the other spends her 
lucid moments drawing up a students* constitution for the advancement 
of civilization. Hu.sh, do you hear that laugh? It is none other than 
the merry find of our forest court. Not so fast, this fixd has a wit that 
might brave a forest storm with some beloved king, but alas! she is too 
fragile and fairy-like to hazard its depth. 

“Hut think not that the hxd htdds an undisputed wand, for another 
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aspires to the place of <lislinction. and we liave reason to l)elieve ll»at 
the j^i>al niii^iit be gained were she not so enj^rossed with Diamond Dick, 
his comj)atriots, and lly catching. 

“ 1 here is also a wolf in the fold, a wolf in sheep's clothinj^, with whom 
we would find it hard to jiart. Von see she helps our tempers by the con¬ 
trast scheme. I»ut the bark of this w(»lf exceeds the bile. 

on think us a motley crowd, 1 conjecture. Without our ‘boss/ 
from whom one glance over the gold rims strikes terror to the very 
marrow, we might prove a menace to the mountain-folk. It is her self- 
imposed duty to supervise the manners of Naught-Nine and she is not 
derelict in her task. 

“ I arry but a moment and let me explain an absence. We are fifteen 
in number, yet there is one, cf)mmiseration be hers! who is too stiff to 
join our assembly. She blushes when we mention her fate and tears 
come to my eyes when I relate the sad story. 

“ 1 he charm ()f Naught-Nine be unto you forever more." 

I he wizened form disappeared in the thickening dusk, and I was left 
ah>ne on the dc.serted ruins. 

I hat night 1 dreamed strange dreams of the fairest maiclens on (nxl's 
earth. 1 here on the turf I lay under the spell cast by their fragrant pres¬ 
ence, listening to their strange chants, pomlering their world-wide fame. 

lUMKlRA Ra.msky, 

I/isiorian, 
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Color# 

Hlack and Gold 


Iffcll 

Rickety, Rickety, Hulla Balloo, 
Tip, Boom, Hipciedoo! 

Who is fine? We are fine! 

We are the class of Naughty-nine! 


ipniccrd 

Helen C. Steiner . President 

SoPHiK (). Tillman . Vice-PresUenl 

Rose F. Havwaro ... Seirelary and Treasurer 

Eodora \V. Ramsbv .. . Historian 
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Senior Class. 


Helen C. Steiner .A. B. 

Alabama 

“Don’/ forget Senior Class meet- 
mg every evening this week.** 






< 
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Phoebe C. Hunter . *. A. B. 

Pennsylvania 

**Mr, Cummings, please have IV 
composition write stories for the 
Spinster.** 


Eudora W. Ramsey . A. B. 

South Carolina 

‘7 don*t agree with you.** 


M. Sully Hayward . A. B. 

Louisiana 

**Give me something fluffy to ufor.** 


Gertrude W. Oberholtzkr A. B. 
Pennsylvania 

**Has anybody seen Hosef** 






Kitty W. Stone .A. H. 

Virginia 

“// you don't do that you certainly 
ouy}H to do somethin^.** 


Susie L. Anderson . A. H. 

V^irginia 

“// / could only sleep," 


Nellie A. Anderson . A. R. 

Virginia 

"WhyI ha7fen't been anywhere 'cept 
to the station." 


Betty Jane Wingfield_A. B. 

Virginia 

"I can't help blushing" 


Mary Pressley Smith.A. B. 

t 

Kentucky 

*“5-5 sh! don't talk in the library.'" 
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1909 Class Poem 


O Wings of Time, have ye flown so fast. 

That our life at Hollins is spent and past? 

Is it over, the cycle of works and plays. 

And is this the end of our college days? 

Notv may we say, we of Nineteen-Nine, 

**My lesson is learned, and the world is mine?'* 

Have we reached the summit at last, to find 
That the Valley of Girlhood lies behind? 

Oh, the years must come and the years must pass, 

To shatter and scatter our glorious Class ,— 

What of the rocks and the stony ways — 

There were primrose paths in our Hollins days, 

And nether again, tho* a lifetime ends, 

May we know such comrades and hold such friends! 

Oh, the song of youth that the glad heart thrills. 

And the golden sun on the distant hills. 

Where the purple shadows all vibrant lie, -•> 

Like sxveet dim thoughts of a day gone by! 
harewell, ye hills of the Hollinsland, 

We have read your message and understand — 

And oh, when the future is fraught with ills, 

Let us turn back, ye deep-brotved hills. 

To see your crests, in our memory*s eye. 

Where the shadows of fragrant dusk still lie; 

And tvhen rve are old, may we not forget 
That the sun is gold on your summits yet! 

PlIOKHK llUNTKR. 
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“Now that I had the history of all the classes at my finger-tips, as it 
were,*’ continued the Baron, “I felt that I had bridged the chasm of 
years that lay between my own happy college life in those classic shades, 
and the college life of today—vastly different though it is. So now I was 
ready, with my usual happy faculty of adaptability, to enter into the 
spirit of my visit and to lend myself to all the interests of the day. 

“The SPINSTER, that most estimable lady, realizing that my visit 
would be of historic interest to all who know and love Hollins, suggested 
that I compile—adding to it daily during my visit—an account of my 
observations of Hollins life, with annotations and illustrations. I acted 
upon this idea immediately, and had the good fortune to secure, through 
the SPINSTER’S offices, many interesting pictures and photographs, as 
well as some of the very excellent literary work of the young ladies them¬ 
selves. 

“I consider this compilation invaluable, and I feel sure that you, my 
dear friend, will appreciate the distinction conferred upon you when I 
permit you to be the first to look through it—not to mention the privilege 
of hearing my personal comments and explanations.” 

Ananias looked with considerable awe upon the pile of photographs, 
manuscripts and sketches that the Baron spread upon the table. 

“First of all,” began the Baron von Munchausen, in a complacently 
proud, “let-me-show-you” tone that would have shamed a professional 
guide in the British Museum. ’‘Permit me to read you an excellent bit 
of original fiction that the SPINSTER received from one of the young 
ladies of Hollins—I believe her name was Miss Rebecca Porter.” 

Ananias prepared himself to listen, and the Baron read as follows: 
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The Avenger 


HE red light of late afternoon was fading in long rosy shafts as the 
i|L Captain swung along the trail to the river’s edge. Behind him 
the serried rows of pines through which he had come shone like 
burnished copper, each cone and tasseled branch dully afire in the fading 
glow. Before him, the turbulent Saskatchewan boiled over the falls, 
and threw a shower of hissing spray into his face, as he stood poised for 
a moment on a rock, his tall, loose figure black against the sky. Above, 
on the cliff, an eagle screamed harshly and swoo|)ed to its finny prey in 
the eddy below. The man watched the tiny trage<ly narrowly and 
shrugged his weighted shoulders. 1 he red glow disappeared, and twi¬ 
light grey fell. A moment later and the man vanished d(3wn the river 
trail, his mocassined feet pressing the pine needles with the swiftness of 
U)ng j>racticc as he counted the miles falling behind him. 

He was only one of the many who passed along the river trail. There was 
little that was striking in his appearance. His costume was the usual 
one of the Northwe.st—beaded moccasins showing hard wear, fringed 
leggings laced to the knee, where they were met by corduroy trousers, 
which, in turn, gave place to the dark fiannel shirt and open collar above. 
Across the rather powerful shoulders a light pack swung, and at a belted 
waist, the long knife of the voyageur gleamed through occasional holes 
in its worn chamois-skin sheath. In his face lay the man’s only claim 
to individuality. Beneath over-hanging, black brows, his grey eyes shone 
like steel, almost offensive in their steady watchfulne.ss. \ straight nose 
and a mouth like iron, cold and hard ami strong, were connecteil by harsh 
lines, adding a grim touch to a face almost majestic in its deep strength 
and determination,—a face highly indicative of the character of its 
owner, one John Conner, Captain of District Nine. Ntirthwest Mounted 
Police. 

The Captain settled his pack more firmly his shoulders, and hM>kcd 







at his service watch. A half-hour till darkness. He must make better 
time if the corner under the rocks of Forty-Mile Cliff was to shelter him 
and blanket that night! He swung down the darkening trail, light foot¬ 
steps carrying him swiftly westward in the twilight. 

An evening star, white and far away, twinkled coldly into view above 
the fringed green of the hemlocks. The Captain raised his head with 
almost a sob. Twenty-four hours before, and what had this same coldly 
gazing light looked down upon! Was there not some God up there to 
prevent such things? 

1 he Captain’s strong chest heaved, and his restless hands twitched 
at his knife as he lurched heavily. Suddenly he stopped and raised his 
working face to the star. 

“Oh, God,” he choked, “let me be the one to find him! You know he 
killed her, killed her like a dog! Let me just get my hands on him! I 
won t let them hurt him, but I’ll make ’em kill him right, with a strong 
rope!” 

The star twinkled dizzily far above, and the Captain ceased, his face 
more quiet as he took up the trail. 

An hour later, in the starlit darkness, he set down his pack and lit his 
fire under the looming shadow of Forty-Mile Cliff. Pipe in mouth, he 
stretched himself comfortably on the warm pine needles by the fire and 
dozed. A fox barked in the brush near at hand, and a heavy crashing 
along the river bank heralded a bear or deer. A stick in the tiny fire 
broke with a flurry of golden sparks, and the Captain woke with a start, 
staring with pale lips into the shadows. Why did he continue to see 
that dark hand stealthily creeping toward the white throat, and why did 
his ears ring with the small sobbing moan of the figure that bled its life 
away in Wilsons arms? Heavens! he could hear Wilson’s screams still. 
Conners great hands clenched against his side and he cursed deeply, his 
eyes reddening. A moment, and the man was himself again. He rose, 
and knocked the embers from his pipe, raising his eyes to the stars for 
his only good-night. Then he stood frozen, his pipe suspended in his 
fingers, startled eyes wide. Against a tall pine, not twenty feet away, 
stood the slender figure of an Indian girl, her dark eyes quietly watchful 
of his every movement. As she stood there outlined in the darkness. 
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the firelight turning her still figure into bronze and blazing ('>n the crim¬ 
son feather in her cap. For a moment neither spoke, grey eyes searching 
expressionless black. 

Then the Captain’s pride revolted. Trained to the fine hearing and 
sight of a wild thing by his years in the forc.st, he found himself tricked 
and unplea.santly aware that at any moment in the la.st hour a .knife 
might have whi.stled through the air to his heart, with no interference 
on his part. His face darkened. 

“Well?” he asked sternly. The girl made no answer, merely looked 
at him directly, still and immovable as a figure carved in stone. 

The Captain advanced a threatening step, but stopped abruptly as 
the girl raised her hand. 

“Black Wing waited long by the trail for the white man, and when he 
came she followed him through the forest, until he rested by the fire. 
Now she would speak.” The clear, resonant voice died away, and the 
spell was broken. The Captain regained his poise and became aware that 
he was playing (|uite the middle-aged f<x)l. An Indian girl is a skilfully 
used tool in the hands of her people, and doubtless this Black Wing was- 
the instrument of a deep-laid ])lot. Conner scowled and his hand pointed 
to the forest. 

“The Great Spirit tells the white man of treachery and the white man 
l)t‘licves. Black WiiiR and the white man can have no husiness toRCthcr. 
Let Black WiiiR Ro hack to her father’s tei»ce. Go!" 

The impassive mask fell from the Rirl’s face. Tfer lip (|uivered. her 
eyes filled with tears, and without a moment’s waverinR. she leaned 
.-iRainst a pine and broke into the wild Rrief of a stolid nature aronsed. 

Conner .started. He knew the rarity of Indian tears, and he wondered. 
For the first time he noticed that the Rirl’s moccasins were torn ami 
muddy, and her clothiiiR rent to tatters. He was pnxzled. .An Indian 
Rirl w'ho is the instrument of a plot is usually decked with the Raudiest 
Rarments and has only smiles for the luriuR of the white man. 

"Don’t cry like that,” he commanded Rruffly, “there’s no use in it. If 
you have anythiiiR to say to me, why. .say it, that's all. 

In a moment the Rirl struRRied with her exhaustion and terror, then 
she spoke quite calmly: 
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rile Great Spirit speaks not to the white man of treacliery. lie licars 
the false sayings of singing birds who whisper to him that the red men 
are traitors and wish to do the white man harm. Black Wing carries 
the good wishes of her tribe who smoke the pipe of peace with the white 
brothers. She is an Ocandago.” 

Conners hand left his knife, and the frown his brows. The tribe 
of which she spoke was one friendly to the Post, and if what she said 
was true, he had nothing to fear. 

Black Wing likes the white brother, and would have his love. But 
now she would ask the white mai^s help.” 

“Well?” 

The girBs hand went to her heart and her breathing fiuickened. 

Far away towards the rising sun, by a trail only Black Wing knows, 
lies a wounded brave on the bare rocks, with no covering for his head 
except the blue sky. Tie is dying!” A wild sob tore itself from the 
girl s laboring throat. “There is no medicine man near, and Black Wing 
knows nothing. But the white man is wise. Td^e can cure death itself. 
So Black Wing came in the night to the trail, and watched for a white 
man to come and help. TTad he not come, .she would have gone to the 
Post. An(\ even now, the brave may be dead—dead.” Tier voice ended 
in a low moan, and she dropped on the mo.ss, exhausted. But Conner 
kept his distance. A more transparent bit of villainy he had never li.s- 
tened to! The girl looked up, and the man spoke, his tone coldly con¬ 
temptuous: 

Black Wing lies, and .seeks the white man’s skull for her father’s 
dog to worry. The white man sees and .scorns. T.et Black Wing take 
her talcs elsewhere.” 

The girl sprang up, her breast heaving, and advanced to his side. 

Black Wing nether lies,” she hissed, “and the white man will come 
and sec if she speaks truly. Tf he will, she will tell him where lies the 
tepee of—” and she leaned toward him and whispered a name. 

The Captain started back. 

‘‘Aglanda!“ he cried. He find Aglanda? The half-breed, who for 
twenty years had been the terror of the Northwest, who left a trail of 
blood and pillage behind him—whom officials cursed for his cunning. 


and for whose capture the Great fientlcnian at Ottawa liad offered a dec¬ 
oration of honor, beside thousands of pounds! 

The man paled, and his jaw set like iron. 

The girl’s voice went on insidiously: “Yea, Aglanda pitches his tent 
upon the bank of a stream far away to the north, and he sits upon its 
banks and smokes and washes the re<l stains from his hands—and only 
Hlack Wing knows." 

Conner whirled and seized her wri.st. "Do you swear it?" he whis¬ 
pered hoarsely. 

“I5y ten thousand deaths by fire,” she swore through white lips. The 
Captain knew the oath of her people. 

“I’ll go,” he shouted, “now!” 

Swiftly the embers of the fire were extinguished and scattered, and 
the blankets and su|)plies rollc<l into a pack by practiced hamls. 
moment, and Captain Cmmer, N. .M. I’., swung silently eastward through 
the forest, behind a shadowy figure that llitted restle.ssly before him. The 
man’s .senses were keenly alive. The midnight .stillne.ss of the forest, 
the pale stars overhead gleaming down on the ghostly rows of trees atul 
the dull roar of the river .somewhere far through the darkness to the left— 
he heard them all but dimly, for ever in his mind ran the same name, 
“Aglanda, Aglanda." I’erhaps through the great criminal he might 
force news of the lesser one, who Wilson swore to be a murderer. 

The familiar, oft-studied pictures of the criminal ran through his 
mind, and the mocking, red features lcere<l at him from behind every 
tree. “Aglanda,” the river roared. 

It was after midnight when the two neare<l their destination. The 
stars had paled almost to nothingnc.ss and the dawn damp lay heavy on 
the rocks under foot, for now they passed among the echoing cliffs at 
the headwaters of the Saskatchewan and walking was <liflicult. 

.•\ step more, and the girl laid her finger on her lips. Above the roar 
of the rapids, Conner heard a faint moan, once—twice. The girl reached 
into the crevice of the rcKk and brought out a half-hurnt torch. Her 
hands were stea<ly as she lit it, but by its light the man saw her lips 
and cheeks were chalky. Together they move<l forward. The girl 
stopped and pointed. .Another faint moan and Conner saw between two 
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great rocks a huiidle of lilankcts, and feel)ly tossing among tlieni an In¬ 
dian. St) pinched and drawn of face, that traces of a former great strength 
were almost obliterated. Hound unskilfully about his shoulder was a 
rude bandage, soaked with dark blood, which reddened anew at each 
toss of the sick man’s head, l^'rom the feehle lips fell disjointed mutter- 
ings of a strange dialect, which Conner did not know. 

Hlack Wing motioned impatiently, and Conner drew nearer. He 
glanced casually at the man’s face as he drew out his small service-case 
of instruments—then suddenly ])cered closer and uttered a sharp excla¬ 
mation. The girl looked up iiupiiringly. 

“Nothing—he’s a very sick man,” Conner said shortly, and rolled 
up his sleeves. 

1 he next day and all that night he fought for an ebbing life—fought 
with strong jaws set like iron and eyes gleaming like cold steel beneath 
the bushy brows—fought with bare hands and uncertainty and hopeless¬ 
ness in his heart, until the grey light of a second <lawn silvered the 
black cliffs about him and sounds other than the desolate roaring of the 
river came to cheer him in his vigil. 

With the rising of the sun he knew that the victory was his, and col¬ 
lecting his tiny weapons, which had seen so much service, he covered 
his patient with his ow'n blanket and went out into the new day, worn 
and haggard, and with a curious look of triumph on his pale face. 

A crouching figure s|)rang up at his approach and lifted appealing 
eyes to his face. 

“ 1 he Great Spirit is kind,” he said simj)ly, and for the second time in 
the past two days, the girl broke into a silent passion of tears. 

Conner faced the glory of the newly-risen sun and waited until she 
w'as calmer. Then, very (juietly: 

Now, w’here is Aglanda?” he asked, his eyes curiously intent upon 
the horizon. 

1 he tears stopped suddenly. The girl's head rai.se<l itself resolutely 
and like one who faces untlinchingly the deserved blow wdiich w’ill kill, 
she lcH)ked the Ca])tain straight in the grey eyes. I'or a moment she w'as 
silent, and then she spoke, her voice weary and hopeless. 

I he Great Spirit punishes a liar. Perhaps he will punish me. I do 
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not know, for I lied, lied like a dog of an Apache. I know nothing of 
Aglanda. My people have long ago banished him from their villages 
and he skulks among the hills—where, I know not. Hut you feared evil 
in my entreaties, and I knew not how to f)ursuade you. So 1 lied—lied 
for that man yonder whom I loved—and whom you have saved.” She 
broke off, and raising the man’s great hand, touched it lightly to her 
forehead and lips, whispering something softly beneath her breath. 
“Aglanda may be dead—I know not—but yt)U have become the white 
brother of the Ocandaga, and the Ocandaga never forgets. He will be¬ 
friend you!” Her hand pointed proudly toward the rocks. 

There was a moment of silence, very deep. 'I'lie boom of the waters 
in the canon sounded soft and far away, blending sweetly with the 
soughing song in the i)ines. Then Conner spoke gently, as though he 
spoke to a child: 

“Hlack Wing, have you ever .seen Aglanda?” 

“Never,” she said simply. 

“Then see! for he lies yonder—in the shadow' of the rocks!” and then 
lunie<l away from her face, which held the look of one who sees hell 
opening before her tortured eyes. 

When the Captain's eyes had grown clear again and hurried reason¬ 
ing had, in a measure, done away wdth the ache in his heart, he turned 
away from the river and found a stoical little figure, with hopeless, dry 
eyes, standing at his elbow. The childish face had grow n old in an hour, 
and the dull eyes held the real dignity of a great grief. 

“You will take him to the white man's Host?” the dry lips motitmed. 

The man's restle.ss fingers groped for his badge, hitlden beneath the 
shirt. 

“Yes,” he said huskily, and walkc<l away, up the bank to the sunny 
rocks beneath the pines. 

He entered the rude shelter and sto^nl looking clown on the figure 
in the blankets, which moaned and jabbered feverishly beneath its breath. 
.\glanda! The bronze features were dashingly handsome, even in illness, 
except for the thinness of the cruel lips that drew' back from the teeth 
in a snarl, and the wandering, shifty eyes. .\s the Captain watched, the 
fugitive’s thin hands fiuttered upward and .stealthily formed themselves 





inti) a sinister kirnt which writhed and clutched at nothin]^. I'he red 
brows lowered and the eyes narrowed to a cunning slit. “Ah-h-h—” and 
the dark hands tightened suddenly as if they held a throat within their 
horrid grasp, as the criminal slid half out of bed, and hung, gurgling 
horrible noises in his throat. 

“The pale-faced woman,” he mouthed, “the wdiite woman of the Post, 
who chokes and bleeds like a—” The words died in his throat, as with 
a roar, the Captain’s great hands forced him back on the rocks, tongue 
lolling out and eyes starting from his head, and the Captain’s eyes !)la- 
zing ilown like twin coals into his. The white man’s eyes were blood¬ 
shot. llis hands lightened upon the dark neck and cru.shed the blacken¬ 
ing face from view, lie raised his arm for the final blow, and then let 
it fall, sick at heart, as the Captain came face to face with his soul and 
saw himself, the veneered savage merely—almost a murderer. 

lie rose, panting, the perspiration streaming from his white face, 'riien 
suddenly, he raised his eyes to the blue sky that smiled down on the 
grim cliffs. 

“Oh God, my prayer was answered, and T1k)u knowest that 1 am a 
murderer, a betrayer of Thy trust. Forgive, O Lord, forgive!” His 
hands clenched. “He killed Wilson's girl, God. Thou knowest it. I 
would have killed him! Forgive—forgive!” 

Ihe agony of remorse passed and the great head bowed to the man’s 
breast. He, Aglanda’s murderer! 'I'lie same blood stain which rested 
on the bronze brow would have branded him, a very Cain among his 
fellow’s. And then the Captain raised a trembling hand and passed it 
across his forehead. His tortured eyes sought help above and his dazed 
brain groped with a new problem. Would not he become a murderer, 
to carry a man, as much a creature of God as he, to certain death? What 
divine power W'as his, which gave him right to end that elusive, Heaven¬ 
sent thing called life—to send a human .soul hurtling into eternity? How' 
slim and frail a thing was the man-made rule, called law. The man 
groaned and looked from the tossing figure in the blankets to the deso¬ 
late girl by the river. 1 hen he bent his head for a moment as though 
he listened—and he did, to the rare, clear voice of his soul that spoke 
deep within him and uttered a half-forgotten phrase: 
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” ‘And I ♦ ♦ ♦ avenge’ ” .saith the Lord of Host.s.” 

And the Captain answ'ered with a smile, .so full of peace and deep 
understanding that the rugged face was glorified. The years of service 
in the cruel law of an eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth fell from 
him and the Captain’s soul stood before his Maker, robed and uplifted, 
a white peace. 

A moment the man stood, his radiant face lifted, and then he threw 
back his shoulders as if casting off the burden of the years. Quietly he 
stooped and covered the restless figure with the blanket. 

“Good-bye.” he said softly, and Black Wing, absorbed in her grief, 
did not see the tall figure that slipped dowui the shining trail into the 
morning. 

“And here,” said the Baron, after pausing a little,” is a specimen of 
original versification. I’ll read it to you—I’ve been told that I read 
rather well!” 

He proceeded as follows; 


I 

i 
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On The Sea 


HY'V/ .v/a/y no more in he ciUjs grime; 

IVc'll seek God's ocean, where breath is free; 

We ll be glad and young till the end of time 
Thou and I and the mighty sea 

I 

(), Ihc sally air and Ihc sliiijr of tlie spray, 

And a lone j^ull flying against llie sky, 

And the smoke of the eity is far away, 

Where work is hate, wliere great thoughts die— 
Above are the long white clouds, below, 

The dark little waves, with white crests curled, 

'riien the great blue sky and the purple sea. 

And the line where they meet, at the end of the world 

II 

We’ll wake on the sea with the dawning day, 

When the sun comes up thru a fiery mist. 

And brushes the shadows of night away. 

Tell every rip|)le is brightly kissed- 

5 « 


And into the night’s great shadowy heart. 

We will sail together, thou and I, 

When the sea is black and the phosphor flames, 

Under the star-bedazzled sky 

III 

For (iod’s strong angels are on the sea, 

I feel the beat of their mighty wings, 

And under the sound of the pounding waves 
Is a wonderful voice that sings and sings— 

For man has harried and s[)oiled the land 

With the axe and the plough and the factory’s smoke. 
While the sea is as fresh from God’s own hand 
As in the beginning, when first He spoke— 

So ue shall go forth from the city s grime 
And seek God's ocean, where breath is free; 

WeUl be glad and young till tlu* end of time, 

Thou and /, and the open sea— 

PHOKBK HINTKH 
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“Organizations, my dear sir,” sniffed the Baron to the faithful Anan¬ 
ias, “play no inconspicuous part at my old school. Nothing and nobody 
is left unclassified, and I must confess that it enabled me to get a more 
exact view of the school life as a whole. 

“First under this heading comes the staff that edits that wonderful 
pamphlet I recommended to you—the Hollins Quarterly, and if you 
will but take one fleeting glimpse of these pictures that I obtained of the 
Editor-in-Chief, surrounded by her literary aspirants, you can readily 
understand the genius that even now is tending to create a new era in 
American literature. 

“Before displaying these pictures, however, you must hear of the 
other organizations. Furthermore, my dear sir, the glory of the Institute 
is not limited to literary talent, but a splendid Y. W. C. A. has been 
established and, owing to the zeal of the officers, has prospered wonder¬ 
fully this year.” 

The Baron chuckled long and silently, then noting Ananias's de¬ 
frauded air, resumed: 

“I was thinking of the two literary societies—the Euepians and Eu- 
zelians. I attended meetings of both these societies and recall them 
distinctly. My first experience was with the Euepians, and a very pleas¬ 
ant one it is, to be sure. My old friend. Dr. Kusian, took me over, and 
the young ladies evinced great joy at my arrival. During the course of 
the evening the President, who occupied a tall chair, set upon a platform 
erected at a tremendous height, was overcome with mirth and in the 
agitation of the moment, rolled from her pinnacle of dignity. While her 
body swayed in mid-air, bedlam reigned among the young ladies, and 
Dr. Kusian called lustily for the President’s committee. In an instant 
I reached the edge of the platform, and as the body finally descended, 
caught it safely in my arms. 

“The whole Society was very indebted to me for my marvelous rescue 
and a very cordial invitation was extended me for a speedy return. 

“The next Saturday night, at the earnest solicitation of the Faculty, I 
visited the Euzelians. In the other Society I had found great congenial¬ 
ity of spirit and an evident desire towards friendliness, but the instant I 
entered the Euzelian Hall I felt an uncanny, forbidding something in the 
atmosphere that reminded me of the Catacombs. Anxious to overcome 
this, I turned to admire a tapestry, and imagine my horror when the bell 
was tapped and in sonorous tones I heard: 

6i 







“ ‘Will the Baron Munchausen kindly adjust his eyes on the Presi¬ 
dent’s chair?’ 

“I immediately sat down, and never once during the evening did the 
feeling of oppression leave me. Indeed, I was delighted when the Vice- 
President read a closing report as follows: 

FINED 

“‘Miss Jones—$1.00 for having tassel of her cap on wrong side.’ 

“ ‘Miss Smith—$.50 for allowing her right foot to extend further for¬ 
ward than the left.’ 

“ ‘Miss White—$1.00 for careless and conspicuous use of her hands.’ 

“ ‘Miss Brown—$.75 for adjusting her psyche.’ 

“In great agitation I hurried from the room and was waylaid at the 
door by a young lady demanding five dollars. I asked the reason, and 
she replied that I had very maliciously dropped a pin during open debate. 
I paid the fine and hurried on out, glad to escape their tarantula clutches.’’ 

Ananias indulged in a loud guffaw at the Baron’s recital and was only 
silenced by the Baron’s dignified request that he look at the photographs 
and form his own opinion. 
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Hollins Quarterly 


Elizabeth Graves Harlan . Texas 

Editor-in-Chief 


Louise Carpenter 

. .Virginia 

Business Manager 


Virginia Corke .West Virginia 

Assistant Business Manager 



Beeociate EQttore 

Maysip. Lyles 

South Carolina 

Bessie Major 

South Carolina 

Natalie Holman 

... . .Virginia 

Marie Lrbhy 
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Kudora Ramsey 
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Cabinet 

Haim.ink Lawton . Presideyit 

M A H (; r K RI TK (I K Kk .\' ice-}^resident 

Virginia Corke. Secretary 

I'rancks Mitch ELI. I'reasurer 

Cbalrmen o( Commttteed 

Mabel (irigsby 
Julia Thom 
Elizabeth Hknnet 
Maysik Lyles 
Natalie Holman 
Isabelle Cobbs 


PAULINE LAWTON 
Prettident 


MARGUERITE GEER 
Vic«-Prtsldent 




FRANCES MITCHELL 
S«cr«uir>’ 


VIRGINIA CORKE 
TrMtufiM 


Y. W. C. A. Officers 
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Euepian Literary Society 


f irit Zcvm 

Rose Havward 
Rose Hayward 
SopiiiK Tillman 
F^horbk Hunter 


Kudora Ramsey 
Eudora Ramsay 
Phoebe Hunter 
Sara Wilhite 


V’^IRGINIA CORKR 
Virginia Corkk 
Frances Longan 
Marie Lbbby 


Qtdccxe^ 

prcdiDcnte 

Sccon^ Tlcrm 

Francks Longan 
Virginia Corke 
Marie Lebby 
Marion Wilkinson 

Dlcc*»prc0iC>cnt0 

Mary Miles 
Marguerite Ehrman 
Almah McConihay 
Edwina Lockett 

Secretaries 

Phoebe Hunter 
Lucelia McClain 
Thko*Liippert 
Afton Williams 

tireasurcr Jfor tbe H^ear 

Mary Miles 


Cbatrmen ot program Committee 

Virginia Corke 


Bess Harlan 


Xce Cvenin^i Otllcers 

Frances Longan. 

Mary Milks . 

PiioBBB Hunter. 


. .President 
Vice-President 
. Secretary 
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Euepian Roll 


Marion Wilkinson 
Clare Denman 
Margaret Ingram 
Elsie Doug an 
Eva Jordan 


Ruth Abbott 
Stella Baldwin 
Florence Bowser 
Josephine I^rown 
Irene Brown 
Virginia Brown 
I. ouisE Bruce 
Elva Cameron 
Leta Camp 
Dorothea Campbell 
Nell Carneal 
Isabelle Cobbs 
Jeanie Cocke 
\’' lRGINIA COHRON 

Laura Lee Cooney 
Virginia Corke 
Marie Lebby 
Edwina Lockett 
Mabel McIver 
Mary Miles 


Theo Liipfert 


Louise (Jauze 
Louise Hill 
Ethel Glenn 
Janet Gottlieb 
Alline Gulledgk 
Alice Hammond 
Helen Hardy 
Bess Harlan 
Helen Harris 
Louise Hawkins 
Rose Hayw'ard 
Gladys Hinton 
Lucile Hinton 
Kitty Hoge 
Helen Hofkmeier 
Mary Hollins 
Lucie Lewin 

Grace McCoy Lucelia McClain 
Reinette Miller 
Pamela Moore 


MARriVERiTE Ehrman Josie Kincaid 
May Fowlkes Margaret Kokernot 


Mai Faire Looney 
Adelaide McBride 
Almeda McWhorter 
Nancy Merriman 
Gertrude Oberholtzer 
Eudora Ramsay 
Bessie Shields 
Mary Gilbert Smith 
Elizabeth Thompson 
Margaret Webb 
Sara Wilhite 


Frances Longan 
Almah McConihay 
C'lothilde Mattingly 
Lknork Nottingham 
Julie Ow en 
Susie Roberts 

Geraldine Smith Margaret Lewis 
Margaret Rose Smith 


Sophie Tillman 
Marion Webster 
Afton Williams 


Lillie Lee 
Phoebe Hunter 
Vera Davis 
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Euzelian Literary Society 


Oniccr^ 


Presidetits 


Vice-Presidents 


September .HklkxJSteiner . 

October .Helen Steiner . 

November .Jane Wingfield. 

December .Mary Pressley Smith 

January ..Oline Butts. 

February .May Haley . 

March .Marguerite Geer ... 

April .Julia Thom . 

Marguerite Geer) 

Pauline Lawton ). 

Nellie Anderson . 


Pauline Lawton 
Pauline Lawton 
Susie Anderson 
Bessie Major 
.Frances Mitchell 
, Florrie Malone 
.Maysie Lyles 
Elizabeth Bennet 

. Secretaries 

.. T reasurer 


omcere jfor ©pcntitfl /IScctin^i 


Marguerite Geer . President 

Maysie Lyles . Vice-President 

©mcerd for fInal ^cctiua 

Henrietta Taylor . President 

Mary Sully Hayward . Vice-President 
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Euzelian Roll 


Mozelle Alderman 
Annie Brewer 
Louise Carpenter 
Nancy Anderson 
Ruth Crupper 
Amelia Baldwin 
Lois Embree 


Muriel Boone 


Laura Agnew 
Mildred Criss 
Florence Barlow 
Baron Dunton 
Robinette Bear 
Elizabeth Bennet Maria Garth 
Mary Griffin Harriet Bryan 
Lalla Burton Natalie Holman 


Nellie Anderson 
Susie Anderson 
Stella Crowell 
Kate Brosius 
Margaret Cefalu 
Mildred Barr 
Marguerite Geer 
Bertha Bolton 
Mabel Grigsby 
Oline Butts 


Ada Bell Sully Hayward 
Elizabeth Jackson 
Roberta Jackson 
Sarah Jamison 
Ruth King 
Esther O’Keefe 

Rebecca Porter 
Clara Pugh 
Mary Lake 
J osiE Tatum 


May Haley 
Helen Bryan 
Eloise Bucher 
Lois Montgomery 
Carlyn Nachman 
Ida King 

Ettie Kincaid Mary Powers 

Pauline Lawton Janie Lawton 

Edith Pipkin Alice Lincoln 

Maysie Lyles Katie Stone 

Courtney Rudd Mamie Singleton 
Bessie Major Mary Pressley Smith 
Mollelle Kuykendall Helen Steiner 

Sallie Martin Margaret Scott 

Florrie Malone Belle Woodfin Elizabeth Miner 
Kitty May Settle Marguerite McConnell 

Ruth Simpson May Walton Jessie Miller 

Daisy Snead Rachel Wilson Marjorie Metcalfe 

Henrietta Taylor Agnes Wise I^rances Mitchell 

Cornelia Orrick Rosetta Terry Jane Wingfield 

Louise Mountcastle 


Harriet Mason 


Bessie Williams Julia Thom 

Marjorie Van Dieviere 
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CLUBS 
WE ARE 
BORN TO 


The Baron settled himself more comfortably in his arm-chair, eyed 
Ananias thoughtfully, and in slow tones said: 

‘‘Indeed—this is a most peculiar phase of organizations, accompanied 
by none of the showy decorations that I found in other clubs, yet at the 
same time marked by a certain dignity and reticence. Because of my 
extensive travel—there being absolutely no State in the Union that I 
have not either visited or lived in—I was asked to belong to all the state 
clubs, and ever being of a patriotic nature, I joyously acquiesced—so you 
see I am well informed on the subject. These clubs, I understand, were 
originally formed by ambitious, aggrandizing students who wished to 
create more honors and offices for their own personal use. However, I 
could get no authority on the matter, but their secrecy impressed me most 
profoundly. Why, girls belonging to the same club may be thrown to¬ 
gether for months at a time, and never by the slightest action betray the 
fact that there is anything between them, but let a sign appear on the 
bulletin board calling them together for five-thirty, and not one fails to 
respond. Moreover, in many respects they verge on military tactics. This 
latter fact, of course, appealed to me and the similarities may be marked, 
I believe, as follows: 

“Great foraging before a meeting. 

“Prompt answer to roll-call. 

“Exemplary conduct, forbidding all talk, during the meeting. 

“Immediate dismissal after transaction of business. 

“Great and hasty consumption of food supplies. 

“Establishment of guards at door of sewing room. 

“From this you may obtain some idea of what these state clubs are, 
but one sad fact ever links itself with their memory in my mind. The 
one stroke of appoplexy I had while at Hollins was occasioned by my 
attendance upon one of their receptions. The girls arrived in orderly 
file and without any foolish ado immediately seized upon the refresh¬ 
ments with great gusto. Gaging my actions by their example, I spent 
two hours in refreshing myself, and my illness was the result—a con¬ 
dition which always follows, I was told by the infirmary matron. 

“Be all that as it may, the organizations prosper and pursue the SPIN¬ 
STER with delicate and showy attentions, and are of great repute, I 
believe, among the faculty and guardians of the students. 
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Granddaughters of Hollins 


Laura Scott Aonew .Helen McLean ’76.Burkeville, Va. 

Harriet Cornelia Bryan . . Lillian Lyles ’82 .. El Paso, Tex. 

Margaret Austin Bryan . .Lillian Lyles ’82 .El Paso, Tex. 

Lalla Kimball Burton. .. Martha Jeffress ’56.Henderson, N. C. 

Jeanik Harwood Cocke ... .Lucian H, Cocke *73.Roanoke, Va. 

Annie Howell Estes .Carrie L. Howell ’89_Chattanooga, Tenn. 

Rose Pleasants Hayward Mary Susan Cocke ’66 ... .New Orleans, La. 

Mary Sully Hayward -Mary Susan Cocke ’66_New Orleans, La. 

Dorothy Ball Judkins . . . .Kate Lee Holland ’81.Danville, Va. 

Dixie Virginia Lambert . . Annie O, Wright ’86.Waynesboro, Va. 

Edmonia Preston Leech . Minnie Cabell Tutwiler’82.... Lexington, Va 

Maysie Lyles .M, Mays Sloan ’74 Columbia, S. C. 

Sallie Egerton Martin. . . Mary C. Blount ’81.Hickory, N.C. 

Mary Miles .Mattie Morgan ’81 .Marion, Va. 

Annie Muckleroy .Maud Campbell ’85.Tilden, Tex. 

Luise Rath .Lelia Mason Turner ’gi.Hollins, Va. 

Gertrude Rath .Lelia Mason Turner ’91.Hollins, Va. 

Annie Ruth Riddick .Yates Council! ’86.Norfolk, Va. 

Lizzie Courtney Rudd . . Virginia May Bagby ’88 . .Ponce, Porto Rico 

Margaret P. Scott .Eliza Pritchard Bickham ’85. .Baltimore, Md. 

Julia C. S.mith .Tollie Campbell ’86 .Paris, Tex. 

Julia Downman Thom Bessie Porter Miller ’87 . .Washington, D. C. 

Kathleen Love Watkins . Maggie Reading *77.Millwood, Va. 
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Granddaughters of Hollins, truly, are we 
And just as proud as proud can be. 

Of our long descent and our right to claim 
A special love, in our mothers’ name. 

We like to think of the olden days. 

When our mothers dear knew all the ways. 
And with springing step and lightsome heart 
In Hollins work and fun took part; 

And we love to see their faces glow 
With memories sweet of the long ago. 

As they talk the old days o’er and o’er. 

And fancy makes them girls once more— 
O, Hollins Mother, dear and sweet, 

Let us, too, kneel at thy dear feet. 

Teach us the wgy thou know’st so well 
Wherein pure peace and pleasure dwell, 

And when we err and would forget, 

0, hold us closer, closer yet! 


; 
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Louisiana Club 


flDotto 

Nous rcncontrons pour plaisir 

M. Sully Hayward . 

Rose W Hayward. 

Bertha Bolton. 

Bessie Shields.*:. 

Elizahktii Auhogast . 

Agnes Wise ... 

Marguerite Ckpalu . 


jf lower 
Magnolia 

President . .. 
Vice-President 
Secretary . .. 


l3onorar\} /l^cmbcr 
Miss Thalia Hayward 
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Colorf 

Old Gold and Purple 

.New r)rleans 

.New Orleans 

.Alexandria 

..New Orleans 

.Lake Charles 

.Shreveport 

.New Orleans 












































They hrou^jht into u Southern garden 
A patch of fragrant Northern sod. 
And now among the Dixie-roses. 
Bl(X)m8 the Yankee Golden-rod! 


Phobbb Hunter, Pennsylvania .. 
Francrs Mitchell, Illinois 


. President 

Secrftary and Treasurer 



lionorart? /IScmbcre 


Mr.s. j a Turner 

Miss E. Hutchinson 

Miss V. Pf.ll 

Miss L Spencer 

Mrs. C. Huffman 


Mr C. Hoffman 


/ftcmbcre 



Florence Bowser . 




Helen Bryan . 




Anna Brewer .. 



• New' York 

Anoeline Oberholtzer .. 


Klva Cameron. 

. Pennsylvania • 

Hlizaheth Thompson. Pe 

nnsvlvania 


Eloise Bucher .Ohio 


Erna Pierron, .. .Michigan 


Milorkd Criss. , New York Ethel ScovF.L..New Jersey 

Rose Terry ... .New York Aoelb Morris. .New Jersey 

Pauline Wiliiei.m ... .Ohio Florence Barlow . . . .Ohio 

Alice Hammond. . .. Massachusetts 

M A Ro A RET Lewis.. Pennsylvania 

Mabel McIver .Massachusetts 

Marjorie Metcalfe... New Jersey 


Lbnorb Nottingham .Illinois 

Gertrude Oberholtzer .Pennsylvania 
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Foreign Club 


/I>0tt9 I 

From foreign lands our paths have led 
At Hollins to make us homes instead. 

Colors 

(ireen and Gold 

CouRT.NEV Rudd (Pres.) . Ponce, Porto Rico 

.MAKG.tRET Rosb Smith . Colon, Panama 

Vkta Elizabeth VVhioht . Mexico City. Mexicc j 

Belle .McComb . . Paris. France j 

.Muriel Boo.ve . Shanghai, China |! 

Joy Tatum . Shanghai, China ! 

I 

I 

i 
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Tar Heel Club 


Color* 

White and Blue 

EnwiNA Lockktt . 

Douglas Hill . 

Nancy Andkrson 


0ong 

Carolina 


Otncers 


. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 


ftscmbcvv 

Nancy Anderson . 

Lalla Burton . 

Douglas Hill . 

Belle Heyer .. 

Tiieo Liippert . 

Edwina Lockett . 

Nancy Merriman . 

Sallie Martin . 

Kate McDaniei . 

Mildred McDaniel . 

Julia Owen . 

Allie Peeples . 

Edith Pipkin . 

Ruth Riiineiiart . 

Ruby Snow . 

Margaret McD. Smith ...... 


. Charlotte 

.. Henderson 

.*. Durham 

. Wilmington 

. .Winston-Salem 
Winston-Salem 
. .. .Asheville 
.. Hickory 
.. . Kinston 
..... Kinston 
. .. Wilmington 

. Siler City 

. Reidsville 

. Greensboro 

. High Point 

. Wilmington 
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TAR HEEL CLUB 
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South Carolina Club 


Cdlor# 

Gold and White 


/lower 

Daisy 




“Down Where the Cotton Blossoms Grow’ 


Ofllccra 

Marguerite Geer . . President 

Eudora Ramsey . Vice-President 

Sara Wilhite . Secretary and Treasurer 

/ftcmbcrd 

Mozelle Alderman . Alcolu 

Annie Cooley ... Anderson 

Marguerite Geer . Easley 

Sarah Jamison . Greenwood 

Mary Lake . Laurens 

Pauline Lawton. .Hartsville 
Marie Lebby . ,. Charleston 
Marian Lesesne ..Charleston 
Bessie Major ... .Anderson 
Maysie Lyles ... .Columbia 
Pamela Moore. .. .Columbia 

Lois Montgomery . Spartanburg 

Eudora Ramsey .. .Charleston 

Sophie I'illman. . .Trenton 

Sara Wilhite . Anderson 

Mary Wells . Columbia 

tionorar^ /Rcmbcr 

Mr. F. a. Cummings 
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south carolira club 
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Colors 

Red and Black 
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Georgia Club 


Eat. Drink and Be Merry 


Son\) 

“In Dear Old Georgia” 


Otnccre 

Olink Butts ....*. President 

Elizabeth Bennet . Vice-President 

REl NETTE Miller . Secretary and Treasurer 


/ISembcrd 

Ruth Abbot . 

Ada Bell .. ., , 

Elizabeth Bennet . 

Olink Butts . 

Laura Lee Cooney . 

Erskine Frazier . 

Mary Orikpith ... 

Maude Harris . . 

Ida King . 

Ruth King .. . 

Adelaide McBride . 

Reinette Miller 

Mada Rountree . 

Marjorie Van Diviere 

Belle VVoodpin,. . 

Marion Wilkinson.. 


. Louisville 

.. Atlanta 

. Quitman 

Columbus 


. Atlanta 

. Atlanta 

. Atlanta 

Savannah 


. . Atlanta 

. Atlanta 

. Savannah 

Atlanta 

. Quitman 

. Savannah 

. Atlanta 

Marion 


•toonorar\> /Rcmbcre 

Mrs. a. F. Cutiibertson Mrs. Ella Cocke 


Mrs. Lucian Cocke 



GEORGIA CLUB 































Alabama Club 


/Dotto Color# 

Alabama ^ Meet to cat Red and White 

OtSccri) 

Helen Camp Steiner . President 

Florrie Malone . Vic,e-President 

Isabelle Cobbs . .Trecisurcr 


/IScmbcw 

Virginia Brown. . 

Marguerite Furman... 

Truxir Lackland . 

Margaret Lewis . 

Lillie Lee . 

Maria CrARTii . 

Mamie Singleton . . 

Charlotte Slaughter . 

Elizabeth Woodruff . 


Scottsboro 
. Birmingham 
... .Grove Hill 

. Birmingham 

. Montgomery 

. Huntsville 

. Union Springs 

. Talladega 

. Anniston 





ALABAMA CLUB 









































West Virginia Club 


»ona flower 

Gold and Blue “West Virj^inia Hills” Rhododendron! 

Otnccre 

Virginia Ookke .... Ptcstdctit 

AlmaII McConiiiay . Vice-President 


Louise Hawkins . Secretary and Treasurer 


^emberd 


Kennerly Brown . 

Agnes Carder . 

Virginia Corke .. 

SiVELYN Foutz . 

Virginia Gilchrist . 

Louise Hawkins . 

Gladys Hinton . 

Maxie Williamson. .. 
Winnie Williamson 

Constance Henderson . 

Lucile Hinton .. 

V^ERA Hilton .. . .. 

Trixie Jones . 

Mollelle Kuykendall . .., 

Almah McConiiiay . 

Grace McCoy . 

Almeda McWhorter . 

Daisy Pack . 

Emily Schoew . .,. 
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.. Buffalo 

. Huntington 

. Charleston 

. Bluefield 

. Wheeling 

. ♦. ... Huntington 

. Hinton 

. Williamson 

. .. .Williamson 

. Parkersburg 

... Hinton 

.. Bramwell 

. Huntington 

. Martinsburg 

. Charleston 

. Sistersville 

. Charleston 

. Bramwell 

. .. . Bramwell 



WEST VIRGIFIIA CLUB 

















































Tennessee Club 


Louisic Mountcastle. .. 

Anne Estes *..,,. 
Marguerite McConnell 


OtTlccrs 


. President 

. , Vice-President 
Secretary and Treasurer 


/Ibcmbcre 


Annette Stainuack . Memphis 

Virginia Williams . Elizabethton 

Marguerite McConni^ll . Knoxville 

Tiieresk Fanz . Knoxville 

Mary Hollins ... Nashville 

Louise Mountcastle . Knoxville 

Anne Estes . Chattanooga 
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mountcastle 
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TENNESSEE CLUB 



























Texas Club 


OtTIccrs 

Clare Shirley Denman* . . President 

Elizabeth Oraves Harlan ..... Vice-President 

Josephine Kincaid . Secretary and Treasurer 


/IbemberB 


1 


Marguerite Kokernot 
Josephine Kincaid ... 


Josephine Brown . Sun Marcus 

Harriet Bryan .El Pasa 

Marguerite I^ryan ... . EI Paso 

Vera Davis .Plano 

Alline Gullbdge . Plano 

Mildred Hardy .Corsicana 

Helen Hardy .Corsicana 

Martha Harris. Clarksville 

Mai Faire Looney ... .Greenville 
Addie Sharpe . Detroit 


.San Antonio 

.San Antonio 

Sarah Sandidge .. .Ft. Worth 

Bess Harlan . Marian 

Julia S.mith ... . Paris 

Frank Kinc/. Taylor 

Jerry Smith. Orange 

Janie Belle Grifpith . . Terrell 

Louise Gauze. Ft. Worth 

Annie Muckleroy . Terrell 

Ellie Kincaid ... .San Antonio 
Clare Denman ....San Antonio 
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TEXAS CLUB 

































Old Dominion Club 

Otnccra 

Xell Carneal. President 

Louise Carpenter . Vice-President 

Nell Anderson. Secretary and Treasurer 


/IScmbcrs 

Elizabeth Armistead Elizabeth Dew Susie Anderson 

Baron Dunton Kate Brosius May Fowlkes Louise Bruce 
Louise Gill Amelia I^uracher Kathrine Given 
May Haley Dorothea Campbell Janie Cocke 
Fannie Haley Virginia Cohron Alene Hill Mary Hill 
Ethel Long Eloise Harris Bessie Monroe Kitty Hoge 
Kathleen Monroe I^essik Holland Belle McComb 
Natalie Holman Harriet Mason Jennie Hopkins 
Ura Mathews Margaret Ingram Dora Meek Florence Ives 
Mary Miles Elizabeth Jackson Billy Moncure Ocie Jennings 


Roberta Jackson 
Oustava Kelly 
Clara Pugh Edmonia Leech 
Ruth Riddick Susie Roberts 
Cornelia Ellis 
Ruth Simpson 


Carlyn Nachman Therese Nurney 

Mary Powers Janie Lawson 

Endora Ramsey Alice Lincoln 

Ruth Crupper Elsie Schmelz 

Alice Lee Shknk Lois Embrek 

Lucy Lewin Rosalie Sneed 


Elizabeth Minor Margaret Spratt Lucelia McClain 

Kitty Stone Dorothy Judkins Laura Tucker May Walton 


Kathleen Watkins 
Bessie Williams 


Ruth Whittle 
Jane Wingfield 


Margaret Webb 
Laura Agnew 
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CROWELL 
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THE PKINCESS IN GKEEN 


The grasses are whispering one to another. 

The buds breathe whispers o'er head: 

'*Our Sun is coming—our king is coming— 

The Princess Spring for to wed I" 

His courier, the sweet South wind. 

Has brought us this message today: 

"Array yourselves for the royal court. 

Our king comes in with the May." 

From his home in the distant South, 

He saw Princess in Green so fair. 

There's none like her in that foreign land. 

No eyes so blue—no yellow hair. 

I have bought for her rich bridal gifts. 

Sunshine, roses, and the robin's song; 

Shj shall be his Summer Queen, 

With these to love her, her whole life long. 

Ah, gay shall be her wedding day! 

But gayer still I ween, 

The royal court of our king, the Sun, 

And Spring, "Our Princess in Green." 





GUSTAVA KELLY 


CLUBS 
WE HAVE 
ACHIEVED 


“Here," said the Baron, ‘T had great opportunities for careful explo¬ 
ration. The main object of these clubs, my dear sir, seems to be for the 
furtherance of embellishments for the shirtwaist front, arm bandages, 
waist-line draperies, and more spacious representation in the SPINSTER. 
I was told that only the elite were granted permission to try to obtain 
admission therein, and quite naturally when I arrived they all immedi¬ 
ately besought my membership. For a time I hesitated as I was in¬ 
formed that the financial exactions involved were of a terrible nature and 
I did not care to mortgage my estate, but fortunately I bethought myself 
of an ancient ruby the Sultan once gave me, and taking it to Green, in 
Roanoke. I had it converted into ready cash which I immediately ex¬ 
pended on the clubs. 

“I found it very hard to discriminate between the clubs, and as some 
little rivalry existed between two of the most noteworthy organizations— 
the Maskers and Jokers—I allied myself with neither. One afternoon, 
as I was making towards Carvan Creek to go boating, the cries of what 
seemed to me one million wild beasts broke upon the stillness of the 
mountain atmosphere. In great surprise I drew my sword and hastily 
retraced my steps to the Institute. There completely encircling the place 
I saw a multitude of girls with flying hair brandishing sticks, water buck¬ 
ets and similar instruments of destruction. I remembered that once dur¬ 
ing the storming of the Bastile I had quelled the mob by a few remarks, 
and without further ado I mounted Tinker and in calm accents called a 
halt and cessation of arms. It acted like magic; immediately they obeyed 
and two girls advanced bearing Masker and Joker pins, both of which I 
donned at once. 

“Towards the end of my stay I was harassed by many ambitious, un¬ 
successful candidates for this glory, and I must confess that by their man¬ 
ifestations of envy and rage they caused me some uneasiness. One 
young lady, in a moment of temper, informed me that there was one 
club that I hadn’t made and that she’d keep me out if she had to come 
back ten years to do so. Of course I paid no attention to this, as I had 
been received into every organization that I had heard of. but curiously 
enough, that afternoon a very fantastic sign hung on the bulletin board 
greeted my observant eyes, and by reason of its general contour suggest¬ 
ed to me the existence of a branch chapter of the Black Hand Society. 
I appealed to the SPINSTER for protection, and considered ’phoning for 
the Roanoke Militia, but that gentle lady informed me in caustic tones 
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that ‘she really didn’t know what I could mean and to never say another 
word on the subject.’ 

“During my stay I was appealed to by members of various sororities 
to use my power of veto to keep out undesirable members of sister clans, 
but this I firmly refused to do. 

“Although the most popular students acquire great fame and promi¬ 
nence by their club alliances, and expend a great number of bank-notes 
on the glory thereof, I afterwards ascertained that these same damsels, 
so haughty in public circles, had been forced by necessity to form secret 
leagues known as the Frenzied Finance Club, thus degrading their own 
pride, which they hoped to recover during the balmy summer days in 
perusal of the SPINSTER and the frequent occurrence of their cogno¬ 
mens therein. 
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Cotillion Club 






©tnccre 

T. B. Nukney . Presuienl 

C. H. Ellis. Secretary aiul Treasurer 

/Ibcmberd 

H. C. Stkinkr o. Butts 

D. L. Carpenter L. L. Cooney 

J. Owen 

R. P. Hayward M. T. Harris 
M. M. Smith 

M. Wilkinson i. m. Cobbs 

E. Cameron M. Ehrman 

B. Bolton 

L. McClain l. Tucker 











COTILLION CLUB 



































Strikers 


AtMAIt McConiiiay 
Thkrksk Nurnby 
Uessik Holland 
Bobby Lebby 


Bctivc /Rcmbcre 


Frances Mitchell 


Mary Wells 
Maude Harris 
Oline Butts 
Margaret Lewis 


Senior /ftembero 

Sully Hayward Sophie Tillman 
Helen Steiner Phoebe Hunter 


100 



Color WUtcbwoit' 

Lantern Light Sh-sh-sssh I’ll be there at 10:30 

Cboeen jfew 

Helen Steinek . ivtcr Fincher 

Louise Carpenter . Motley Mucker 

Mart Miles . Snickering Sneezer 

Annie Estes . Hasty Hider 

Gertrude Oberholtzer . Quiet QuiW'cr 

Henrietta Tavlor . Jablxiring Jainlxjrwac 

Frances Longan . Sleepy Slunk 

Marie Spivey . Grub Grablicr 

Anoelinb Oberholtzer . Rollieking Rover 


•fconotarv Acmbcr 

Mrs. Cutiibertson 


lot 
























NIGHT HAWK 





D—F. F, 


TSQatcbwor^ 

More 

Becky Porter 

* Please go *way ami let me sleep * 

LoutsK Mountcastlb 

“A/;* names Jimmie, 77/ take all you gimme'^ 
Rkttk Taylor 
**My alarm didn't sound" 


flbotto 

Practice Makes Perfect Pijjs 
Hess Haklak 
**Te, he, he! Ain't it cute!" 
Annie Estes 
"Give me any old thntg," 
Frances Longan 
"My, ain't it cold P* 


Apton Williams Cornslia Oruicic 

Now, I ain't a-going” "What you want me to get up fort” 

Mamie Singleton 
"O, 7 stepped in the mayonnaise" 
Margaret Smith 

“Kiddo, come on, the Bam/uet's spread " 
Marie Spivey 

'*Will candy make you fat f" 
Lucslia McClain 
**Don't kick the water bucket" 

Lalla Bcrton 
"Woe is me" 




OciK Jennings 
"Sh — somi’bitdy's coming" 













Carneal Wilsox Williams Hopkins Brown Criss 

Singleton Schmelz Leech J Smith 

Mathews F. Haley M. Haley Arbogast Longan S. Smith 



The Dramatic Club 


In their latest Histrionic Triumph, entitled 

The Bloody Mystery of the Banjo Player’s Trunk 

OR 

All for Love of Genevieve 


cast of characters 


Gbnbvibvb DbMandbvillb Hobbs .. .Juliet Montcasile 

Rbubin Hobbs (Millionaire hotel keeper) ... lago Taylor 

Algernon Banjosky (A Russian Musician).. . Romeo Numey 

Tommy Hobbs .. FalMaff Harris 

Count Silvousplait, alias Three Fingered Harr>^ ... Hamlet Ix>ngan 

Marquis db Bon Soir, alias Boosey Bill . *... Macl>eth Harlan 

Monsieur Entr* Nous, alias Sneaky Pete . ..Othello Wells 


N bttie , wife of Harry' ... 

Tbbnib, daughter of Harry age six 
Hbmlock Bones, detective 
Fanny Footlights 
Carrie Kicrbr. ... 

PlDGlB PlNKTlCHTS 


Vaudeville 

Artists 


'( 


... .Oplielia Tillman 
.Little Jeanie (*ocke 
... .Bant^uo Tillman 
Desdemona Hunter 
(\>rdelia McConihay 
Hennione Hayward 


Lbadbr op Orchestra...M, Sottsa Singleton 

Dramatists ...Beaumont Harlan and Fletcher Hunter 

Stagb Managbr. ..P. Hunter 





































Nine Naughty Nibblers 


nDotto 

“Out, out brief candle.*’ 


Terry Trux Lackland 
Roberta Jackson 
Mary Powers 

Bessie Williams 

Anna Brewer 


Alice Lincoln 
Kate Brosius 
Janie Lawson 
Rose Terry 
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High Livers 


“We li\v un to our name” 

Louise Bruce Florenc Ives Amelia Buracher 

Almeda McWhorter Laura Lee Cooney 
Julie Owen Adele Patton 

Kathrine Oiven 

Helen Hardy Helen Hopfmier 
Alice Lee Shenk Pauline Wilhelm 

Louise Hawkins Belen Woodpin 


io8 



Eta Hunka Pi 


Jessie Miller Dorothea Campbell 
Erna H. PiBRRON Annktta Stainback 

Mabel McIver Stella Crowell 

Alice Hammond Sarah Sandidge 

Mabel Oricsby 
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CARDER 




O 




NACHMAN 



/Botto 

Natl ion qua to 


/ISnnttu 

Ada Bell Lucy Lkwin Llizahktu Hbnnht 

Clotilde Mattingly Mary Griffin Mada Rountree 
Helen Hardy Susie Roberts Natalie Holman 
Mary Pressley Smith 


*13 


Margaret Kokernot 


Belle Woodfin 
























Pi Phi 


Stella M. Crowell . Florida 

Vera Davis . ...Texas 

i\LlNE OULLEDGE . ••••♦*'1,...., . TeXaS 

Roberta L. Jackson...'^ . Virginia 

Harriett B. Mason '. Virginia 

Clara B. Pugh. .. .Virginia 


Annette L. Stainback ... Tennessee 

Veta E. Wright .Mexico 


CROWELL 


QULLEDQE 



JACKSON 


STAINSACK 



















On. A. T. L. KU8IAN 



Glee Club 


Hunter and Hayward. Manaa^crs 


PiioEHB C. Hunter 
Sophie O. Tillman 
Frances T. Lonoan 
l.AURA P. Tucker 
Mildred Criss 
Mamie P. Singleton 
Alma 11 McConihay 
Helen C. Steiner 

Almeida McWhorter 
Pauline Wilhelm 
Rose Hayward 


Elizabeth Harlan 
Therese Nurney 
Erna Pierron 
Mabel Grigsby 
Eloisk Bucher 
Louise Mountcastlk 

Sully Hayward 
Henrietta Taylor 
Cornelia Ellis 
Lucklia McClain 
Cornelia Orrick 
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The Adas 


t)onorar\> /ftcmbcw 

Bkn GreKT ^Mks. CUTllBERTSON 

Miss Williamson The HIstes Cocke Family 

C harac teris tics 

A das arc bom. not made, and for this reason a pall has been thrown 
on the social life of three of Hollins’s representative daughters. 
Misses Carpenter, Tillman, and Miles, who, because they man¬ 
ifested no marked development of Adaostic tendencies, arc known as 
those who tried to make Ada, and couldn’t/’ The Adas are conspicu¬ 
ous by their rallys. banquets, and meals, the shades of difference between 
the three being marked by the j)ricc thereof: Rally. 25c. Banquet, 50c. 
Meal, $1.00. .Ml of these functions are celebrated by a great show of 
enthusiasm, a chief feature being the songs that arc sung, more beauti¬ 
fied by the sentiment than by words or melody, 

1 he Adas arc fine! 7 he Adas are grand! 

And zchen they do things they do to beat the band. 

So it's Rah! Rah! for Ada, Ada! 

Rah! Rah! for Ada, Ada! 

Rah! Rah! for Ada! 

A. D. A.r 
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Rose Hayward 
Phoebe Hunter 
Louise Carpenter 
Helen Steiner 
Florence Ives 
Jeanie Cocke 
Almeda McWhorter 
Hess Harlan 
Al.mah McConihay 
Louise Mountcastle 

Louise Hawkins 
Cornelia Orrick 
Stella Baldwin 
Pamela Moore 
Frances Longan 












. Mummies 


Lauka Lee Cooney Julia Owen 

Mildred Criss ’ Margaret Scott 

Dorothy Judkins Klizaheth Thompson 

Anokline Deerholtzer Rachel Wilson 

fjonorurp /Member 

Helen Steiner 
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Louise Montcastle 
Helen Steiner 
Rebecca Porter 
Maysie Lyles 
Jeanie Cocke 
Elizabeth Armistead 


D-R-A-G-O-N 


Louise Carpenter 
Isabelle Cobbs 
Mary Wells 
Almeda McWhorter 
Bess Holland 
Frances Longan 
Alma McConihay 
Stella Baldwin 
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Rose Hayward 
Phoebe Hunter 
Hess Harlan 
Frances Longan 
Helen Harris 



Mary Milks 
Thkrese Nurney 
Sophie Tillman 
Henrietta Taylor 

Maude Harris 


THE 

BARON 

REVIEWS 

HOLLINS 

FRATS. 


“Of course, one of the first things that came to my attention at Hol¬ 
lins,” said the Baron, “was the system by which the entire student body 
is gradually becoming classified under Greek letter headings. Even 
during my brief visit half a dozen new groups took Greek letters unto 
themselves, and petitioned for recognition from the SPINSTER. She 
seems to be the bringer-out of all Greek letter debutantes, as it were. This 
year the poor lady seemed rather oppressed by her responsibilities. You 
see she dislikes to show partiality, but feels it her duty to make some 
discrimination as regards age and standing of such bodies.” 

“Did you become acquainted with any of these organizations person¬ 
ally?” inquired Ananias. “I have often wondered what was their aim 
and purpose.” 

“Oh, yes; I never allow little points to pass me by,” said the Baron. 
“This year the aim of all seems to be in the line of reproduction,—such 
digging and delving into the darkest corners of isolation for new mem¬ 
bers, I never saw. This year, I have heard, there is to be a great exodus 
of the salt of Hollins, and every little sorority is scratching around for 
people who are coming back next year. When 7 went to Hollins, people 
patiently waited and worked to join a frat.; now the fraternities are con¬ 
templating giving trading-stamps to any one who will consent to swell 
their numbers. 

“Ah!” the Baron sighed with manifest pride and deep satisfaction. 

“Here is a gem of a collection!” And he took from off a chain about 
his neck a tiny golden key, and after diving down in a great trunk, pulled 
out an elaborate case, which he opened with a great flourish. 

Ananias all this time had been leaning over the Baron's shoulder, 
breathlessly attentive. Slowly and with great deliberation, the roll of 
velvet was unfolded to his bewildered eyes, on which was fastened a mul¬ 
titude of glittering jewels,—emeralds, pearls, turquoise, diamonds, and 
rubies, but most conspicuously of all, imposing gold and black enamel. 
With a flourish the Baron draped the bedecked plush, in the manner of a 
tidy, on the back of his rocking chair, then withdrawing to a respectful 
distance, he gazed upon the glittering array with adoring eyes, and re¬ 
minisced thus, in a dazed, hushed voice: 

“Ah, the splendor of Golconda's mines, the glory and richness of Alad¬ 
din's magic cave! Can anything equal these little tokens of my Hollins 
friends! I prize these distinguished emblems above all the memories of 
those dear, happy days, because they stand for so much!” 


Ananias gazed in open-mouthed astonishment at the Baron’s unusual 
emotion. First the gentleman took a few steps forward, then backward, 
murmuring all the while: 

*‘My fraternity pins—my fraternity pins! What man can boast of 
such an honorable compilation? When I gaze upon them, all other deco¬ 
rations vanish into meager insignificance in my eyes. ’T is true, I have 
every honor in this line that the most grasping might crave, but my 
Victorian Cross, or my Badge of the Garter, to Say nothing of my Order 
of the Golden Fleece, are paltry and meaningless beside these distin¬ 
guished emblems.” 

Leaning over, the Baron extracted a diamond-shaped pin from the 
case, at the same time breaking his highly polished nail on the unwieldy 
safety catch. 



“Alack, the emblem of the 
Delta Tau Beta Sorority. How 
well I remember the little dark¬ 
haired maiden who came to me 
under cover of darkness and in 
a manner awful with mystery, 
begging me to add my illustri¬ 
ous name to her sisterhood. 
Since I had been rather lonely 
during these first few days I 
eagerly seized this opportu¬ 
nity of being afforded friends and companions, and joyfully pinned the 
token upon my coat lapel. But to my astonishment, the young lady ex¬ 
claimed in horrified tones: 

“ *Oh, you can’t wear it outside for several weeks more. And mind 
you don’t speak to or claim the acquaintance of any of your new sisters 
until you are initiated.’ 

“Much disappointed, I asked who were my new sisters, and the young 
lady informed me that I could tell them easily enough, because all would 
ignore me completely and cut me dead, on the campus and on all public 
occasions, until the initiation was over. 

“ ‘But perhaps we shan’t care for each other when the time comes,’ I 
ventured. 

“ ‘Oh, don’t let that worry you,’ she said pleasantly, ‘for we all belong 
to so many clubs that we don’t see much of each other anyhow. You’ll 
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make a club soon, ufcll see to that, and then you’re all right. It really is 
a pleasure,’ she continued reminiscently, ‘to see my little friends as such 
social lights,—and their debuts have been so sudden and unexpected, too. 
It hasn’t been like this since the days of Rosamond and Brent. I’m so 
much easier in spirit now about leaving next year—my roommate has 
been such a help this year about keeping us in the public eye of Hollins 
social life, and I owe a great deal to her, even though she is a trial to me 
in student body meetings.’ 

“From similar conversations during those first days, I noticed num¬ 
erous peculiarities in the different Sororities and made up my mind to 
ally myself with no particular one, but rather to accept the attentions of 
all of them.’’ 

The Baron stopped abruptly, replaced the pin, at the same time ex¬ 
tracting another jewel-encrusted shield from the roll, speaking thus: 

“To me these million pearls and turquoises speak of the conspicuous 
grandeur of the Phi Mu Gammas—no, not the Phi Mu Gammas, but their 
pin. It was recommended to me the first time I took tea in the stately 
apartments of the Lady Principal, who assured me that the original pin— 
along with her brass tea-kettle and toast rack—was discovered in Flor¬ 
ence and brought back to Hollins as a memento for some of her favorite 
charges. At the earnest solicitations of an auburn-haired girl, whom the 
SPINSTER seemed quite fond of, I reluctantly took the pin with the 
assurance that my time would not be too much taken up with fraternity 
business, as there was really very seldom occasion for meetings.” 

“How many members are there in this organization?” Ananias asked, 

breathless amazement. 

“Seven active students,” answered the Baron, replacing the pin in its 
former position, “not counting the members that remained at home after 
Christmas, and the Dianas that occupy the otherwise useless corner- 
shelves in their several boudoirs.” 

Then he unfastened another diamond-shaped pin, almost invisible to 
the naked eye. Ananias studied it carefully. 

“Haven’t you showed me this before?” 

“Oh. no indeed.” the Baron answered with quelling dignity. “This is 
a favorite shape of the Hollins fraternities. This” he said, smiling remin¬ 
iscently, “is the token of the Kappa Delta bonds. Well do I remember 
the day it was pinned upon my coat lapel by a young lady whom I recall 
by her excited chuckling and loud queries as to whom I might be. Hav- 
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ing ascertained that I was the Baron Munchausen, she lost no time in 
tearing this pin from a mass of laces and furbelows that swathed her, and 
presenting it to me with the remark that she certainly was glad she got to 
me before the Naughty-Naughts, of whom I had not as yet heard. At 
first I had mistaken this pin for the student body badge, as it seemed to 
be worn by almost everybody, but the girl informed me that they were 
endeavoring to meet the demands of their ‘Grand Chapter’ by absorbing 
all who were willing to dispense with studies, excepting, of course, the 
National Cloak and Suit Company Catalogue and send to the store with 
Epicurean enthusiasm. The SPINSTER, noticing this addition, in¬ 
formed me that she had heard that the Kappa Deltas were seeking em¬ 
bellishments for their constitution, and that by hawk-eyed watchfulness 
and the able assistance of an Alabama lady who had studied under Sher¬ 
lock Holmes, they were now in a position to give information to any one 
who would listen, concerning the innermost workings of like orders. The 
SPINSTER further advised me that, if I cared to win the undying grat¬ 
itude and idolatry of the membership separately and individually, I had 
better commence strenuous pursuit of every club in school—as this was 
the dominant aim of this Sorority.” 

Having explored this emblem, the Baron took out another diamond¬ 
shaped pin—a dry and crumpled leaf fell to the floor, and the Baron, 
stooping to pick it up, said: 

“Very curiously, when I donned this pin I promised to wear, when¬ 
ever it was possible, a sprig of springtime underneath it. This little leaf 
was given to me with it, and I always associate the idea with Gamma 
Omicron Pi. 

“I hesitated in accepting both the leaf and the pin, lest I might not 
be congenial with these girls, but the tactful young lady who brought it 
to me assured me that it would be an easy matter for me to find a kindred 
spirit, as they endeavored to provide all sorts. I was somewhat startled 
by a request from the same young lady that I send back to Literaturia 
post-haste for some white ducks, as they intended taking pictures the 
following Sunday, and linen was the uniform for such an occasion. While 
we were talking, Gus drove up with a rattle and clatter, to say nothing 
of a large amount of express. Leaving me instantly, the lady siezed upon 
the yellow slip that was the calling list of fortune-favored girls, edited by 
the Express Company, and gazing thereupon with eager eyes she re¬ 
marked with unbridled anticipation: 
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” ‘Good soul, I pray—here’s a box for one of my little friends.’ Com¬ 
ing back to me she said: 

” ‘You see. I’d take you along, but she’s one of our new girls, and I 
haven’t been there myself since her last box, so you wait and I’ll bring 
you a sandwich!’ ” 

Ananias picked up the next pin in the row, and the Baron, after look¬ 
ing reproachfully at him for his unnecessary impatience, replaced the 
Gamma Omicron Pi leaf and badge, and beckoned haughtily for the 
strange tri-cornered piece of gold. 

‘‘What is it?” asked Ananias, in a slightly apologetic tone. 

“It is the Sigma Sigma Sigma shield and breastplate,” replied the 
Baron, still leisurely turning it over, then with increasing agitation, as 
one who, lost in a forest, fumbles desperately at the needles of a broken 
compass. 

‘‘This pin always did perplex me.” he said, after wiping his eyeglasses 
and readjusting them. ‘‘I never could tell the heads or tails of it. They 
say it was originally drawn by one of their members for an example of 
absolute symmetry in design class. It was given to me by a very sweet¬ 
looking little girl whose childish simplicity sometimes showed through 
the artificial simpering and vain boastings of her active part in the dra¬ 
matics, the Cotillion Club, Junior Class, and all other social functions at 
Hollins. I afterwards ascertained that this girl was so valued by her 
Sorority that the remaining members constituted themselves a committee 
of five to faithfully follow in her wake and see that no harm visited the 
guardian and custodian of the Hollins Chapter.” 

With more show of deep emotion than he had before manifested, the 
Baron unclasped a small pearl pin, and wiping his shining eyes on a 
daintily perfumed handkerchief, he said with a sigh: 

“Ah. me—the scenes of a yesterday! How clearly I remember my 
first and only love!” He paused and. gazing tenderly at the pin, con¬ 
tinued : 

*‘I accepted this pin from a damsel who, with lengthy declamations 
of admiration and affection, handed it to me in a pink and white plush 
case, with the injunction to treasure it as the pass-key to all Phi Musian 
mysteries. The reproduction of these two hands clasped so lovingly, the 
galaxy of stars, and the careless flow of ribbon in conventional black 
enamel, reminded me of a valentine presented in my early youth to the 
object of my adoration, and I was happy to place it among my treasures. 




With a great show of modesty the girl explained to me that the two 
hands might signify her strong matronly clasp on each individual mem¬ 
ber’s yielding, infantile and cherubimic finger-tips. And indeed, ever 
afterwards I noticed that she mothered her flock as a tender shepherdess 
—using as her crook the able assistance of the Instructor in Voice. 

“Another honorary member of the Phi Mu’s requested me to drop a 
postal to the Misses Willingham to let them know of the newly-added 
prestige to the cherished organization. 

“During the first days of my visit I was frequently annoyed by loud, 
protracted whistling, in answer to which girls in divers costumes, sweat¬ 
ers, jumpers, and other like Hollins fads, always appeared. For some 
time I was puzzled as to who could be. But, lo, one night eleven dam¬ 
sels, arrayed in shimmering satin, feather boas, curls galore, and many 
bands of ribbon encircling their tresses, accosted me in the sitting room 
and forthwith, with many coy tosses of the head, ogling of eyes, and 
profusion of conversation, I was besought to accept this little pin, fash¬ 
ioned like unto a skull. For further inducement I was told that this So¬ 
rority was marked by its versatility—could be converted into a glee club, 
orchestra, caterer’s establishment—or anything else that the occasion de¬ 
manded, all under the personal supervision of ‘T.’ 

“After the great uproar caused by their entry had subsided, I told 
them as gently as I could that I did not think it expedient to accept any 
more pins, as my baggage capacity was limited. At my decision one of 
the members indulged in the initiating whistle, and there appeared upon 
the scene the Librarian, the first French teacher, and the Business Man¬ 
ager, accompanied by his wife, who, with one hand, led the little daugh¬ 
ter, and with the other guided the progress of a perambulator whence 
issued the staccato notes of an infant’s crying, which to my throbbing 
ears seemed to take on the melody of that annoying whistle. So over¬ 
whelmed was I by these reinforcements that I groped out for the pin, 
but amidst delighted, uproarious shrieks, I was told that I was not to don 
it until Mary Stuart came that evening. One of them was on the verge 
of ’phoning for that young lady to bring a skull with her, but I firmly 
refused to encumber myself with any such luggage. 

“My dignity was considerably hurt when, one morning, I was hailed 
by one of these girls with a loud slap between the shoulders and accosted 
as ’old bird,’ but later on I was told that this was the form of salutation 
designated by their ritual. One thing I noticed apart from their super¬ 
ficiality, was their utter frankness about the arid outlook for the ensu¬ 


ing year, and quite modestly they asked me, as an authority on such 
matters, if I could possibly give them an outline of how to bluff the stu¬ 
dent body into considering them among the best; after the glow of the 
haloes of the Haywards, the Steiners and the Nurneys had faded from 
the deluded vision of the public.’* 

As the Baron leaned over to replace the skull and unfasten the next 
pin, a lock of raven black hair became entangled in the clasp, and afforded 
him some slight delay and annoyance. 

“It is quite strange how this wisp came to me, along with this pin. 
One morning I was aroused at the crack of dawn by a decisive rap upon 
my chamber door, and thrusting my head through the aperture, I in¬ 
quired what was wanting. The young lady, with a candle in her hand, 
gave me this pin, saying that she could not stop to explain just then, as 
she was on her way to get the middle box for the play. About breakfast 
time a mild-voiced young lady brought this lock to me, saying that was 
a portion of that snatched from the illustrious head of their leader, when 
she was in a tantrum the day before. Each of the worshiping Chi Sigmas 
wore such a strand around her pin 
and their desire was that I should 
likewise do so. 

“It was explained to me that ____ 


Charleston and San Antonio, from 


«> ^ ’ 

which sources the material for its ( 

, V < j y 

j J_ 

sustenance was imported. 
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“Later in the day an excited 
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gathering on the campus green at- 

1 


j 11 


tracted my attention, and sallying 


forth to see what might be the 




cause thereof. I saw that two young ladies, with this decoration pinned 
on their heaving bosoms, were going through several rounds of pugilistic 
combat. Excited shrieks of ’Bobby!’ ’Oh. Eudora!’ rent the air. and I 
found myself in their midst, urging them, in behalf of their sisterly ties, 
to forego all such strife until they might reach a more secluded spot.” 

Reluctantly the Baron ceased talking, and slowly, with deft fingers, he 
lifted up another pin, which furthered Ananias’s confusion by its diamond 
shape. Something caught the pin. and looking again, the Baron ex¬ 
claimed apologetically: 

“Oh. dear, I almost forgot—the pledge pin!” He tenderly undid 












another clasp, and two little keys, crossed like swords, with the black 
letter K surmounting them were attached to the emblem proper. Anan¬ 
ias demanded an explanation. 

“Wait,** said the Baron, “behold this illustrious band was among the 
first to introduce the pledge pin to the Hollins fraternity world, and it 
always seemed to me that the Sorority made a grave mistake by an open 
display of partiality in putting only one K on the pin.** 

“K?** Ananias queried. 

“Yes, this is the Ku—kuck—uck—kuck—** 

Instantly Ananias siezed a pitcher of water and poured it down the 
Baron*s puzzled larynx. 

That worthy gentleman soon recovered and, taking a pencil, lest he 
further jeopardize his life by strangulation, wrote K. K. K. Then, with¬ 
out further ado, he stepped to the trunk, ransacked the bottom, and care¬ 
fully extracted a legal document bearing the seals of the Hollins student 
body. He spread it before Ananias*s wondering eyes, saying: 

“Behold the genealogical table of the three K’s.** 


Dickinson, 1904. 

I 

Collins, 1905. *06, *07. 

I I I 

Harlan, *09. Forbes, *08. Johnstone. 

I {Never reigned.) 

Baldwin, *10. 

? Regency—Miss Terrell. 


“It can never be solved save by time,** muttered the Baron. 

Ananias was greatly interested, and besought the Baron to say more. 
“Well, I took the pin with great reluctance, as its donor seemed to 
experience great difficulty in finding one not in immediate usage, and I 
understood that there was a great dearth of pins in their midst. Finally 
the III History teacher volunteered her pin, with the remark, that ‘she*d 
expect that one returned not later than the following Wednesday,* which 
date she thereupon marked upon her calendar.*’ 

With a dreamy air of retrospection, the Baron carefully folded the 
bejeweled plush, and replacing it in the trunk, sank back with a deep 
sigh. 






























































































Sororities 


In order of Establishment ms Sororities mt Hollins 


Delta Tau Beta 
Phi Mu Gamma 
Kappa Delta 
Gamma Omicron Pi 
Sigma Sigma Sigma 
Phi Mu 

Naughty Naught (*> f*) 
Chi Sigma 

Kappa Kappa Kappa 








FOUNDED 1890 


Delta Tau Beta 


CHARTERED 1907 


SORORES 

ISABELLE COBBS 
KITTY DE JARNETTE HOGE 
HELEN MARGARET HARRIS 
FRANCES TERRELL LONGAN 
ALMEDA McWhorter 
MARY REBECCA MILES 
CORNELIA HERBERT ORRICK 
MARY AFTON WILLIAMS 
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Phi Mu Gamma 


Cbaptcrd 


Alpha 


Mu 

Heta 


. Hollins, Virginia 

. New York, New York 

Gamma . Gainsville, Georgia 

Theta Epsilon .. Marion Alabama 

. New York, New York 

. Boston, Massachusetts 

.. Boston, Massachusetts 

. Bowling Green, Kentucky 


Sororce 


^TA Lamp ... Ocala, Florida. 

Maysik Lyles . Columbia, South Carolina 

1 AMKLA Moork . Columbia, South Carolina 

Llizabetii Armistead . Churchland, Virginia 

Pauline Lawton . Hartsville, South Carolina 

Almaii McConihay . Charleston. West Virginia 

Im-orence Ives . Norfolk, Virginia 

Florrie Malone . Dothan, Alabama 

Jette-Aileen Farley . Montgomery, Alabama 

Phoebe Hunter . Mount Clare, Pennsylvania 

Pauline Wilhelm . Portsmouth, Ohio 


t)onorart» /ftcmbcre 

Mr. and Mrs. Marion Estes Cocke 





uAWTON 


WILHELM 





































Kappa Delta 

Organized 1895. Chartered 1903 


Alpha Chapter. 

Gamma Chapter. 

Delta Chapter. 

Zeta Chapter. 

Theta Chapter . 

Kappa Alpha Chapter. 

Lambda Chapter. 

Omicron Chapter. 

Phi Delta Chapter. 

Phi Psi Chapter. 

Rho Omega Phi Chapter 

Sigma Chapter . 

Sigma Sigma Chapter 


.Farmville, Virginia 

.Hollins, Virginia 

Columbia, South Carolina 
. Tuscaloosa, Alabama 

.Lynchburg, Virginia 

.Tallahassee, Florida 

.Evanston, Illinois 

..Bloomington, Illinois 

.Raleigh, North Carolina 

.Washington, D. C. 

.Marion, Alabama 

. . . .Washington, D. C. 

.Ames, Iowa 


Sorores 

Gamma Chapter 

Lois Embree . . 

Annk Howeli. Kstes .Tennessee 

Caroline Douglas Hill .North Carolina 

Adele Andrews Patton .Kentucky 

Rebecca Selden Porter . Tennessee 

Mamie Powell Singleton .Alabama 

Marie Florence Spivey .Mississippi 

Margaret McDonald Smith .North Carolina 

Mart Stikeleather .. 

Jess H. Stikeleather . Carolina 

Alvce Lee Shenk .Virginia 

Katheryn Thayer Given .Virginia 

Oline Beall Butts .Georgia 

Louisa Booth Hawkins . West Virginia 

Ijoiiorar? /Ccmbcr 

Mrs. a, T. Cuthbertson. 
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LEWIN 
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Sigma Sigma Sigma 

EftUblikhed iSg?. Ch«rtered igoj 


Alpha Chapter . 


Gamma Chapter. 


Delta Chapter . 

. . .Nashville, Tennessee 

Epsilon Chapter . 
Alpha Delpha Chapter 
Hampton Alumnie Chapter . . 
Lewishurg Alumna: Chapter . 

.Hollins, Virginia 

. .. .Georgetown, Texas 


Sororc3 

Hpellon Chapter 

Laura Agnevv . Virginia 


Mozellk Ali)kr.man .... 


Nancy Anderson.. 


Bertha Holton ... . 


.Marguerite Geer 


Lois Montgo.\irry ... 



t)onorar\» /Rcmher 
Dr. Kusian 
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ANDERSON 



GEER 



' VI 

AONEW 



MONTGOMERY 

























Phi Mu 


Organixed 185a. Chartered IQ03. 


Alpha Chapter . 

Heta Chapter . 

Gamma Chapter . 

Delta Chapter. . 

Upsilon Delta Chapter . 

Zeta Chapter . 

Eta Chapter . .. 

Theta Chapter ... .. 

Xi Kappa Chapter . 

Kappa Chapter.^^/. ... ^ 


.Macon, Ga. 

.Hollins, Va. 

. Winston-Salem, N. C. 

.New Orleans, La. 

Tulane University 

.Raleigh, N. N. 

.Washington, D. C. 

.Mexico, Mo. 

.Nashville, Tenn. 

. (jeorgetown, Texas 
. . Knoxville, Tenn. 


Sorores 

:i8cta Chapter 

Julie G. Owen . .North Carolina 

Laura Lee Cooney .Georgia 

Theo Liipfert .North Carolina 

Mada Rountree .Georgia 

Helen Hardy . Texas 

Clotiiilde Mattingly Maryland 

Anna Brewer .New York 

Harriet Bryan . . .Texas 

Marie Garth .Alabama 

Virginia Gilchrist .West Virginia 

Sara E. Wilhite .South Carolina 

Marion Wilkinson . .Georgia 


l3onorar\> /ftemhere 


Miss .Mary Williamson 


Miss Estelle Hutchinson 
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BREWER 


ROUNTREE 



QARTH 
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Naughty Naught 


EiUblitbed iqoo 


Tkrese Hrent Nurxey 

Virginia 

Maude I'heus Harris Elizabeth Otelia Holland 

Georgia Virginia 

Gertrude Whittaker Oberholtzer 

Pennsylvania 

Mary Sully Hayward Jeanie Harwood Cocke 

Louisiana Virginia 

Laura Powell Tucker Mildred Criss 

Virginia New Jersey 

Elizabeth Williamson Thompson 

Pennsylvania 

Helen Camp Steiner Rose Pleasants Hayward 

Alabama Louisiana 
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TUCKER 


OBERHOLTXER 
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CHI SIGMA 

ICSTABLISIIED 1903 


SORORE5 

JOSEPHINE RUTLEDGE BROWNE 
AMELIA BURACKER 
CLARE SHIRLEY DENMAN 
ETTIE KINCAID 
JOSEPHINE KINCAID 
MARIE MIKELL LEBBY 
MARION LESESNE 
MARGARET LEWIS 
ADELAIDE McBRIDE 
EUDORA WOOLFOLK RAMSEY 


MARGARET VAN DIVIERE 




























r 

It- 

p 






I 

i 




11 



f 

f 

'i 


I 






























i 


The Passing of The Old Order 


T is the hope of those most interested that the action taken by the 
41 student body of Hollins, earlier in the session, will prove a new 
and firmer step in the formation of a close and inrincntial bond 
between the students, through a student association, organized upon a 
basis of common interests and common laws. A new constitution has 
been adopted, which, it is hoped, will (irove the foundation of a new 
order of things to be realized in the immediate future. Those who have 
been influential in this movement have reached their conclusions from 
a careful survey of the following subjects: The existence of student 
associations in other schools and colleges; the conditions of the Hollins 
student body up to the pre.sent session; by compari.son with other col¬ 
leges, what immediate benefit may accrue to Hollins through this move¬ 
ment, and what it may ultimately accomplish in the field of self-govern¬ 
ment. 

The experience of recent years has proved to college women that an 
important factor in the development of college life has been the growth 
of self-government through the increasing power of the student body. 
All who have given serious thought to this subject realize that the intel¬ 
lectual cfliciency of the colleges and the influence and responsibility of 
student associations have grown si<lc by side, thus enabling the faculty 
to transfer certain administrative powers to the students themselves, 
possible by the acquisition of purpose in the college life; by the com¬ 
munity of interests brought about by a student association; by the lay 
ing aside of all factional interests for the higher good of the school at 
large; by cooperation with the I-'aculty: and by the larger and broader 
development of the students themselves. Thus, having proved them 
selves worthy, they have acquired certain privileges of self government. 
Each branch of the movement has gained from the other; intellectual 
advancement enables students better to support a student association, 
and the results of the student assiKiation tend to encourage intellectual 
development. 

l6g 









Take Bryn Mawr, for example. Here is a college which has attained 
the highest intellectual standard of all woman’s colleges in America, and 
in it student government has reached a higher degree of perfection than 
in any other in this land. Similarly with other colleges, in proportion 
as the\ have raised their standard intellectually, the power of self-gov¬ 
ernment has grown, giving the students a rounder and fuller develop¬ 
ment. We see examples of this in Vassar, Wellesley and Smith, or a 
nearer and more recent example, Randolph-Macon Woman’s College, 
which has hut lately adopted this system of government, at the same 
time gaining a higher rank among America’s colleges for women. 

Now, Hollins has been in existence since the year eighteen and forty- 
two, and from that time to this it has grown and expanded in various 
directions. But it must be acknowledged that this development has been 
due to the ambitious, and the actions of its Trustees and Governors, aided 
by the Faculty of the school; for the .students followed meekly in the 
tracks laid down for them, little helping and little realizing the work that 
was being done for their improvement. When at last the results of this 
labor had raised Hollins intellectually to a high standard, and at the 
same time many internal imi)rovements had been accomplished for the 
school, the students seemed to realize that some part of the responsibility 
of the school devolved upon them, and they made the first attempts in 
the direction of organization. This was about nineteen hundred. They 
realized that some sort of organization was necessary by which questions 
of interest to the whole school could be discussed before that body with¬ 
out the direction of the Faculty. The immediate occasion of this action 
was the misbehavior of some girls during a speech made by a visiting 
missionary, their conduct having aroused general indignation. This little 
event led to the first attempts at forming an as.sociation of the Hollins 
students. But after the first enthusiasm died out, the girls dropped their 
responsibility, and the student body met rarely, accomplishing nothing 
of importance. 

More definite steps in this direction were taken about four years 
later, when it was'decided that the students themselves should initiate 
some measures to support the honor .system which had been for some 
time the policy of the school. For this purpose, a con.stitution with the 
honor system as its basis was adopted, providing for a chairman of the 
student body, elected from the Senior Class; a secretary, appointed by 
the chairman; and an executive committee composed of the presidents 
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of the classes and the president of the Y. W. C. A. This is the organiza¬ 
tion by which the student body has been nominally governed for the last 
five years; but the girls failed to give their interest and support to it, 
and the association, incompetently managed, amounted to little more 
than the occasional reading of the honor system, while the student body 
at large seemed ignorant of the fact that it so much as had a constitu¬ 
tion Thus the organization failed to accomplish its purpose, viz.: to 
reach the individual student, and existing without being upheld, its in¬ 
fluence was more harmful than good, as it taught laxity in the fulfilling 
of duties, and the habit of ignoring obligations. It failed to emphasize 
the responsibility of the .student biwly in matters which could easily have 
been adjusted by the students themselves, thus rendering unneces.sary 
the little-heeded reproval by an officer of the school. It showe.l the lack 
of real purpose and of self-dependence among the students, and the nar¬ 
rowness of school life. • , , . ■ 

When the new chairman came into office this year. she. with the help 
of others who were interests in her work, determined that the year 
should inaugurate a new era. and that the stmlents. cooperating with 
the Facnltv. should endeavor to lay the foumlation upon which Hollins 
should continue to grow toward tho.se conditions which make for the 
highest welfare of its students. 

Realizing what intellectual plane had been reached, what benefits 
had been bestowed upon college women through the stiulent association 
in other colleges, they ilrew the natural conclusion that a strong associa¬ 
tion loyally supported by the stmlents. ami characterize.! by action 
rather than theory, would prove of benefit to Hollins and the Hol ms 
eirls Then they considered the individual needs of H.jihns. and it 
Lmed that in a school with .so large a mil of stmlents. made ttp of so 
many factions, so many conflicting interests ami .Icmamls. a student 
association was nee.led to knit all the girls together, to interest that 
element which was composed of onl.H.kers. ami not workers, and thus 
to unite all with a common interest at heart. 

This is the immediate nee.l-union, cpiality. ami strength. The con- 
stitution has been .Irawn up. the a88.xiati.>n forme.l; now to accomplish 
its purpose, the firm support of the stmleiU l..«ly is necessary. With 
this support, there must certainly spring from the new association results 
1 , 0 th immediate and far-reaching. Without it. affairs must remain at a 
standstill, as they did under the .il.l constitution. 


From this association, Hollins should gain an increase of true college 
spirit, and incidentally class spirit, though it is college spirit that is 
chielly emphasized through the association. From it, the students should 
attain a larger purpose in the college life by contact with more ambitious 
girls of the sc1uk)1 ; and those bent upon the lighter vein of life would 
realize that happiness does not lie in frivolity alone, that there is some 
pleasure to be derived from intellectual pursuits, and chiefly that giving 
as well as getting is worth while in the contact with other girls. And 
how can you give out to others that which you do not cultivate your¬ 
self? 1 hen the association should lead to cooperation with the Faculty, 
rather than antagonism to them. I he students, having this broader pur- 
j)osc in their minds, should realize their responsibility in the keeping 
of rules imposed for the general good of the school. For we are no longer 
children, and the attitude we bear toward responsibilities of school life 
is that which we are going to assume to our life in the world. The prin¬ 
ciples we supj)ort now, we will support later; those we ignore now, we 
will ignore later. When, through the association, these things have been 
accomplished, then, through it, will come the granting of self-governing 
privileges to the students, at first few in number, perhaps, but increasing 
as the students show themselves capable of executing them. And lastly, 
and of vital importance, this association should send out to the world 
women, trained not only in the knowledge of books, but prepared to take 
their own initiative, to govern themselves, and thus to make an impress 
on the community in which they live. 

1 his is the organization of the Hollins Student Association, its aim, 
and what it should accomplish. It remains for us, now, the .student body 
of Hollins, the individual students, to see that it does accomplish this. 

How arc we going to do it? Hy recognition of the principles that 
underlie the little things; it may involve some sacrifice to do this, but it 
will be Worth while; by a readiness to act upon the suggestions of the 
authorities or leaders in the school; by individual interest, and atten¬ 
tion to matters that ari.se for general discu.ssion; by cflforts to become 
leaders ourselves, upon the right side; by persuading others to take up 
these matters; and by showing ourselves not children, but women, ready 
soon to go out into the worlcl upon our own responsibility. 

The start has been made, the p'oal has been sighted, and it is now for 
the student body, the individual students, and the classes, looking to the 
Seniors and to the chairman of the student body as leaders, to run the 
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race strongly, with purpose to finish the work which has been inaug¬ 
urated. Let every girl remember that the burden of the task rests upon 
her, and some time soon, Hollins will have gained a stronger student 
association, a true leadership among the Southern institutions of learn¬ 
ing, and recognition among the woman's colleges of the United States. 

Gertri’de W. Ouerholtzer. 


DAWN 


The moon is lost in the mist of morn 
The stars are falling to sleep— 

Salt-laden winds in the cool grey dawn 
Are wafted ashore from the deep: 

Life-dreams are born to vanish and die 
As the sun casts a diamond path over the sea. 
Pearl-tinted vapours awake in the sky 
With shadows of dreams yet to be. 


M otiss 







This, said Baron Munchausen, spreading out what seemed to be a 
carefully classified document or catalogue, “is the only Official Directory 
and Annotated Classification of the various species under the genus 
Hollins-girl that has ever been prepared for the enlightenment of visitors 
or attendant of the Hollins Institute. As a guide to Hollins acquaint¬ 
ances, it is invaluable, my friend, and no one who is interested in that 
remarkable and varified body of young ladies should be without it.” 

Together he and Ananias bent over the following document: 


Species of the Genus Hollins-Girl 


Ample and Complete — No Types Omitted 


THE NEW GIRL 





This, the commonest type of all, prevails during the 
first two months of the school term, it then gradually 
merges into the other types, with a few exceptions, 
for some of the species have been known never to out¬ 
grow the general characteristics. The features by 
which the type may be recognized are: boundless curi¬ 
osity; homesickness and copious weei)ing; an elabo¬ 
rate coiffure; a tendency to be prompt at all school 
exercises, and an opinion that the old girls arc so tin- 
attractive; deep interest in Y, W. C. A. and the Liter¬ 
ary Societies; some doubts as to whether or not she 
will return after Christmas; in view of the fact that 
she was on the team of the Blankville High School, 
a readiness to coach Hollins in basket-ball; many com¬ 
ments on the absence of the city life. 
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THE GRIND 



A most rare and altogether awe-inspiring type. Is 
usually characterized by fixedness and solemnity of ex¬ 
pression, somewhat of a haunted look, rather mournful 
dignity of bearing, and readiness to give detailed recital 
of her woes. May be seen during study periods with book 
in hand and highly intellectual expression, and at recre¬ 
ation hour walking around the porch or up and down 
bridge with nerve-racking precision a fi.xcd number of 
times. Always gets golden reports and the applause of 
an appreciative student body at rej)<)rt reading; is more 
or less avoided by the girls, but basks in the smiles of the 
adoring Faculty. 
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PILLAR OF SOCIETY 


A class made up for the most part of Hollins land¬ 
marks. She works diligently at the first of the year for 
new members, giving free lectures <in the advantages 
of being in a Society: with admirable perseverance, 
makes and seconds motions ajiproving tbe minutes or 
for adjournment; at the meeting when |>rogram is long¬ 
est. brings up lengthy ami boring business matters. 
She monopolizes the (loor in discussion and then cen¬ 
sures the other members for not discussing: manages 
to get on committees to make «)thers work, while she 
never condescends to be on the program for anything 
more laborious than a reading: of the firm opinion 
that but for her the Society would come to naught, and 
marked by martyr-like air in performing her duties. 
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THE GIRL WHO SINGS IN SOIREES 



1 his class add much to the entertainment of the ad- 
mirin};j public. You always find this type of a sweet, 
accommodating disposition, and most unselfish. Her in¬ 
evitable attire is a directoire with roses or carnations 
plastered at most uni((ue angles. Her theme is usually 
Loi'c or Spring, and her singing marked by rigidity of posi¬ 
tion, strenuous efforts to control the lower jaw, violent 
facial contortions and such delicacy of tone that none hut 
her teacher realize that it is perfectly correct, though it is 
a third or more oflf the key. 


THE RUSHER 



A type at all times and under all circumstances flour¬ 
ishing, for her ardent affections, crushed to earth, rise yet 
again, and to be spurned means not to cease but change. 
Easily detected by her unusual .skill in finding sccliuled 
comers and the more obscure practice rooms, her ten¬ 
dency to hang around the dining-room door or on the 
knob of her door in manner most mysterious, her un- 
erring punctuality for the good-night kiss, innumerable 
billet-df)ux and a staunch belief in the motto: **Two*s 
comi)any, three’s a crowd.” 
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THE BARN DANCER 


'riiis, to my eyes, is the hardest worker on 
the place. She lives for her .Monday evenings, and 
even when barred from the gyni.. gives vent to 
her inordinate love for the dance by teaching as¬ 
piring pupils either on the walks or porches. Must 
be a girl of much travel, for she seems to have a 
first-hand knowledge of Spanish. Italian, Siberian 
and HindcK) barn dance, each of which she gives 
individually, and then delights the enchanted on¬ 
lookers with a medley. Has all the graceful move¬ 
ments of Delsarte, Maude Allan and Mary (larden 
to a fine pt)int and is a .source of untold terror to 
the more peaceful dancers by reason of the vio¬ 
lence and carelessness of her kicks and head¬ 
swimming effect of her twirls, backward slides 
and front dashes. 



THE GIRL WHO SOJOURNS AT HOLLINS 


(Opportunities for observing this type are. by 
the very nature of the species, very few. 1 he gen¬ 
eral impression is of a figure in ct>at suit, with in¬ 
ordinately large hat. artistically draped veil, and 
weighted down with suitcases of all sizes. She 
spends week ends, including Tuesday, at vari.nis 
military institutes, returns with alarming new 
ideas as to arrangement of psyches, bangs, etc., one 
or two extra frat. pins, and with messages fnun 
boys for each and every member of the student 
Inwly. Is marked by most blase and indififerent 
attitude to girls, decided cessation of interest in 
studies, and untiring |)ersistence in waiting for 
mail and answering letters. 
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THE GIRL WHO PLAYS THE PIANO 



Like her sister performer, the soloist is a source 
of much anxiety to friends. She cultivates stren¬ 
uously the “natural-horn j^enius air,'* characterized 
by graceful waving of hands between chords, a 
most awkward posture and a far-away, raj)t expres¬ 
sion while performing. Always receives dowers 
from sym|)athetic and encouraging friends. Doesn’t 
stooj) to ragtime, but plays classical music with 
deep feeling, the effect varying from the gentle 
rip[)le of streams to the tremendous roar and crash 
of the storm. Is easily disturbed by the rattling 
of programs, usually forgets her piece and uncon¬ 
sciously keeps her trembling foot on the loud pedal 
for three pages, falls rather than walks from stage. 


and always weeps bitterly over her mistakes. 


THE ATHLETIC GIRL 


A typical exponent of the so-called “strenuous life.’* 
Comes in like a lion and goes out like a lamb. h"or the 
first two months holds undisputed sway over the minds 
and hearts of the less energetic, is usually seen in 
I jumper or sweater, with fantastic ribbons and even 
^ud neckties tied .severely around a dimini.shed 
X/ pompadour. Runs from two to six miles before each 
meal, lives apparently on bread and water for a month 
before 1 hank.sgiving, and as a re.sult. some have been 
known to balance with perfect ease on either elbow, to 
jump three feet in the air, and make three backward 
turns while putting in the ball, and one was even seen 
to leap, ball in hand, through the basket, in her wild 
anxiety to score. Is best authority on the subject of 
scientific playing. Endeavors vainly after Thanksgiv- 
effect a restoration to power among her one-time 
darlings by desperate and spasmodic bursts of interest in skating, ten¬ 
nis, and fox-and-hound hunts. 



DARLING GRABBER 


Usually tall, aspiring to be dashing, this type seems 
to add much to a mo.st peculiar phase of Hollins life. This 
ty|)c, once prosperous and plentiful, seems to have felt 
the effects of time, and only one or two fair and tenacious 
representatives have survived. These privileged few 
affect, to the greatest possible extent mannish attire; they 
speak when disposed and to whom disposed, highly effi¬ 
cient in the art of making advances, all the while con¬ 
vincing the advanccc that she does everything, uses her 
eyes as though she thinks she is a snake charmer, has time 
for everything, though she slaves under the laborious 
course of gym., fencing, French, and Fhyz., and at her 
rendition at the soiree of “Mother’s IVayer,” receives 
indulgently showers of flowers, etc., which she modestly 
conceals from the b«)ring rabble. 





Ananias studied the pictures with some interest, while the Baron 
produced, from his still voluminous pile of articles, another short story. 

“Listen to this one, my friend.” demanded the Baron, “here’s another 
piece of original fiction. It ends rather depressingly, but they all do that, 
so you may as well get accustomed to it right away.” 

He read aloud: 
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A Game of Three 


^^TllE wind blew straight and clean from the far western horizon, 
across the great pur|)le sea, and the yavvd sped before it like a 
dainty white gull, skimming Meetly on toward the brink of the 
headland that churned the waters white about its jagged teeth. So 
straight she came, and so dizzily close to the reef, that the man who 
watched froiVi the cliff clenched his hands in dread, and even the girl 
caught her breath. 1 he spray from the shoals had actually decked the 
curved bow of the yawl, when she seemed to waver, and, with a (juick 
loosening of ropes, a Mapping of sails, and the sudden tautening of both, 
made a sharp angle in her course and danced out into the channel again, 
while the tall, white-clad figure at her tiller waved the watchers on the 
cliff a laughing, triumphant gesture. 

I he girl pushed the straight, dark locks of hair from her eyes and 
ilrew a long breath. 

1 hat was the most beautiful jibing 1 ever saw! llovv 1 wish we had 
gone with him I she cried, her voice vibrant with enthusiasm. 

I he man winced a little, for the fault had been his that they had not 
gone in the sailboat. 

I was not sure that the kid knew how to manage a boat,** he said 
evenly, in fact, I know he has had no practice and doesn’t know this 
channel. It s just his unmitigated nerve that makes him do things like 
this.” 

People with that kind of nerve always do everything well,” said the 
girl, her voice and eyes still glowing, “and the only pleasure of a sail¬ 
boat lies in utter fearlessness, because of course they’re dangerous in a 
place like this. Oh, next time we’ll go with him. Jack!” 

The man Mipped a bit of bleached clam-shell into the whirling waves 
below. 

Morence, he said very earnestly, “Hilly is bound to have a few 
accidents before he learns all there is to know about that yawl. You sec 
he isn t willing not to run risks. He does that in everything; when he 
learned to ride that little devil of a riding horse that he has at home, he 


broke nearly all of his limbs at various times before he managed her 
completely. It’s all right for him, but 1 can’t let you be the victim of 
his recklessness. You mean .so very *much in me, you know, Florence,” 
and his gray eyes became suddenly misty with all the latent fires of a 
strongly poised nature. 

Hut Florence for the first time found her usual quick glow of response 
missing. Her eyes followed the glinting white of the .sailboat, now far 
tlown the bay. 

“You are a very cautious man, aren’t you. Jack?” she .said. “You and 
IHlly are about as different as two brothers could be.” She paused, and 
the far white .sail disa])pearcd around the point of the island. “You are 
more intellectual than he, but you have none of his athletic in.stinct; 
you consider everything, and he is all impul.se; you are rather short and 
old for your age; he is big and tall und like an overgrown boy.** 

The man might have added that the responsibility of su})porting a 
twelve-year-old brother when you are but eighteen yourself, of working 
that he might go to college, and of spencling your youth under the most 
downright of such difficulties, was not conducive to impulsive boyish- 
ne.ss in your nature, however attractive that virtue might be. Hut he 
said nothing, and if the suggestive comparison in her tones hurt him. he 
gave no sign. 

Nor, if the truth be told, did he feel her remarks unju.st. Hilly was to 
him the ideal of young manhood; he stood to him as his own lost youth, 
and he gloried in the boy’s radiant gcMxl looks and glowing vitality as if 
they were his own. So he felt no pang of jeahnisy that this girl, in whom 
during their brief actpiaintance, he ha<l realized all the Wi»ndor and holi¬ 
ness of a strong man’s love, should admire his brother. 

“It should have been Hilly, and not I. that had the three months’ 
vacation.” he said. “He appreciates it .so thoroughly. Hut this was his 
first year in busine.HS. and although I can give him all the start to success 
that he needs, he felt that the discipline of only a month’s vacation would 
do him good. He’s such a funny kid.” and Jack beautified his homely 
face with a smile that carried in it all the innate honesty and sunshine of 
his big heart. 

The girl laughed, and put her haml in his. 

“You mustn’t say that!” she cried, “for you never would have known 
me if you hadn’t had the three nuntths. Isn’t it wonderful to think of 
the little things that can change our lives so completely? I Wfuider why 








you came all the way from Colorado to Maine to find the girl you wanted 
to marry?’' 

She leaned against his arm as they sat on the rocky shelf at the brow 
of the cliff, and her hair blew against his face. 

“I believe I always knew I should find her here/* he said seriously. “1 
knew you were The One the first time 1 saw you—the time 1 found you 
reading Lanier, under a big mossy fir tree. J never shall forget how 
beautiful you were, in your green gown. You looked like Maid Marion.’* 

She was probably a fat, stupid, red-faced English peasant,*’ said 
Morence, in a very matter-of-fact tone, “l)ut .since the popular conception 
of her is otherwi.se, I’ll take that as a compliment. But Jack. that*s such 
a wrong way to fall in love—it should be the soul you love, and not the 
face.” 

Dear, your face and soul are not far apart, and 1 think that*s how 1 
knew/* 

Both were silent for a time. The shadow of the cliff loomed out 
across the water, as the sun sank lower. 

I he wonder of it all was,” he said, after a time, “that when I found 
you, that you loved me—that the gods let me call you mine. P'lorence, 
tell me; was it only because I loved you so much? You have promi.sed 
>ourself to me, I know, but you arc young, and the mistake is so easy to 
make, (lod forgive me if I should do you the injustice of claiming you 
because you are in love with love and not with me!” 

I he girl looked at him with wide eyes. 

1 don t understand you. Jack !** she said, wonderingly. 

He arose and looked down at her. with all the soul of him marveling 
at her l)eauty, yet with a sudden icy dread at his heart. Any other time 
he would have seized and kissed her, but now he stood motionless. 

“Florence, remember only this—that my soul is yours always, but 
that yours is not mine until you can say, ‘Jack, it is you I love, even if 
you should turn from me and love me no morel’ Not till then will I 
claim you as my very own.”. 

Still Florence looked her bewilderment. 

“Jack, I couldn’t say that to any man!” 

“No. dear.” he said slowly. “I know you can*t. But .some day I think 
you will. God grant that it shall be to me!*’ 

Both were very silent as they walked homeward across the craggy 
uplands to the crescent stretch of beach, and on through the fragrant 
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fir woods. The man*s heart was full of dull foreboding, and the girl was 
pondering in her mind, vainly trying to read her own strangely unquiet 
thoughts. 

Florence was only nineteen, and although she was intellectually 
mature and self-confident, she was girlishly susceptible. So, when this 
strong man, with his Western abruptness and keen, magnetic mind, had 
given into her hands a love so beautiful and powerful, .she found it not 
unpleasant to yield. She felt uplifted in his |)resence; his love of the 
beautiful in l)(K)ks as well as out of doors fired her imagination and gave 
her a strong bond in common with him, and his gentle chivalry appealed 
to her woman’s heart. Both man and girl had been very happy during 
these summer months. 

Tonight for the first time Florence felt the first intimation of a crit¬ 
ical tendency in her attitude toward Jack. She wished that he would 
wear white flannels like the other men—Billy l(M)ked so handsome in his 
—and felt vaguely irritated that he would not join in singing with the 
rest, when Billy brought out his guitar and thrummed accompaniments * 
to his college songs. Billy had a baritone voice of some merit. 

But it was not till the next day that .she formulated her dissatisfac¬ 
tion. Another day had dawned crystal clear, and the water had the 
peculiar lurid .sapphire hue that comes only with a land breeze. Billy 
hailed the splendid .sailing weather with delight, and at breakfast he 
urged Florence and Jack to go out with him in the “Iris.” 

“Don’t be a mucker, Jack,” he begged, and looked at Florence long- 
ingly. “I give you my word that I’ll .stick to the clear channel and not do 
any short jibing. And anyhow. I could rescue two like Miss Florence 
from a watery grave.” 

Jack did not answer for a minute’s space, and Florence felt her spirit 
of rebellion rising. 

“Indeed, you needn’t ask Jack. I shall go with you because I u*ant to,” 
she said, half laughing, but a little sharply, “and Jack can do as he 
pleases.” 

Billy laughed. 

“That’s the proper spirit! Jack, let me urge you to stay home; that 
will make one less for me to rescue when we upset.” 

“It shall be just as you say, I'lorence.” .said Jack seriously, 

Florence was almost <lisappointed at his yielding, for, womanlike, 
she like<l to be <lomineered in little things, but she indifferently replied 
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that they would all j^o, and that she would upstairs to g;ct ready, and 
left the room. 

The two brothers sat silently for a pause—Jack was studying Hilly’s 
face; Hilly’s eyes were vaguely inspecting the water through the broad 
windows. Then the younger one rose impatiently and kicked the back 
of his chair, like a restless colt. 

’’Confound it, Jack,” he .said. “W’hy did you let me come up here?” 

”1 give it up. Didn’t know I had any say in the matter, I reckon.” 

”1 mean this straight. Jack. You might have foreseen it,—oh, surely 
you did!” 

“What the deuce—?” 

“I’m knocked out.—knocked out, 1 tell you! I’ll have to leave to¬ 
morrow, that’s all. 1 can't stand it,—to see you and— her.*' 

“hdorence?” Jack’s jaw dropped. 

“ I here’s not another girl here I’d l<K>k at—or anywhere el.se on earth, 
now. Don’t ltK)k at me that way, old fellow—it’s all right, and you know 
I wish you both all hap])iness. Hut 1*11 have to leave before it’s toc> late, 
that’s all!” 

“My lord, kid—” 

Hilly jerked his head U|)— 

“I m iu)t a kid any more. Jack—I’m twenty-five, and I’m a man! 
Come on, not another word on this subject. You wait for I'lorence, and 
I 11 go f)ut and rig the ‘Iris.’ I swear I’ll be careful with the boat. Jack, 
bring the kid Dorothy along for me to talk to—” and he was gone down 
the path to the cove where “Iris” was moored, leaving Jack staring dully 
after him. 

\\ hen once the |)arty of four had gathered on the “Iris,” W’yrd saw 
that the put)pets were all in her hand, and laughe<l. .And the climax 
came so sckhi the yawl was barely on her way when the stern g(»ddcss 
lifted her finger, and—it happened even as she moved her hand. 

A sloop veered around the point, full sail set—a sudden jil)e, a reck¬ 
less hand at her helm, and a refusal to recognize that the “Iris” had nau¬ 
tical right of way—and it was over. Mat on her side lay the “Iris,” her 
white wing buoying her on the waves, and her crew, before they vv'ere 
barely dampened, were hauled aboard the shnip. Hut—one was missing, 
the little girl, Dorothy. 

Dottie! Oh, little sis! gasped Morence, her face ashy gray. 

I^he s under the sail! ycllccl Hilly, and was off the sloop into the 
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water, as he spoke, in a clean, straight dive. Jack felt Wyrd’s icy fingers 
clutched about his heart; the air about him grew red, and the deck of 
the sloop .seemed suddenly to rise and totter. 

W’hen he came back to his .senses the strange face of the sUK)p’s owner 
was bent over him, and he felt cold water dashed in his face. Still dizzy, 
he rose to his feet in a sudden panic of remembrance, and saw Florence 
with one arm tightly about her soaked and shivering little sister, while 
with her other hand she held one of Hilly’s in s|)cechle.ss gratitude. Not 
so much as a glance did either turn toward him. 

“Got a touch of the sun, didn’t you. friend?” in(|uired the sloop- 
owner. “You should have seen your friend yonder dive after the little 
girl. Never saw such swimming—he’s like a fish. Young lady .seems to 
appreciate it, eh?” he motioned to Hilly and Morence. “Well, your 
boat’s all right; a little wet inside, but no rigging broken. Lord, it might 
have been a nasty accident, 'raught me a les.son, all right,” 

Hut Jack. l(K)king at Florence, felt that Wyrd had not finished with 
his own lesson. 

It was a silent party that returned to the island in the yacht. Mor¬ 
ence sat apart from the two men, still clasping the little girl. To Jack 
she merely said, “Y 6 u fainted, didn’t you?” and her tone, indifferent, with 
a note of faint contempt, spoke volumes to him. Hitterest realization 
was his now; all his vague dread was materialized, and he fought with 
his own despair the whole way to the hotel. 

Hut VV’yrd had .saved her testing of the man till last. She seemed to 
pursue his every act and iiuhxI that day, and when he reache<l the hotel, 
she was awaiting him in the form of a yellow envelope labeled “Western 
Union Telegraph Ounpany.” 

Jack read the mes.sage thnnigh and stcMnl motionless by the window, 
his thoughts and emotions in a conllicting turmoil. One of them,—he 

Hilly.—must return that day to Denver. *\Must go, initst "—lie re¬ 
peated the words mechanically. Surely, surely Wyrd was penitent, had 
taken comi)a.ssion on his suffering. If Hilly left that day, all would be 
well again—Morence would forget it all. he assured himself, and his 
very soul seemed to fiame at the thought c»f her. She was his, his, and 
he could not give her up. lie was ohi for her. but he cotild keep and 
protect her sti much better than the younger man. The telegram dropped 
from his ten.se fingers, torn in three pieces. 

The breeze from the bay through the open window seemed suddenly 










very cold, and the water was deep gray now, under the shadow of the 
wind clouds. 

A book of Florence’s lay open on the sill, where she had left it. Half 
involuntarily he picked it up, and noticed the verses she had marked: 

“IF/irn Love is a game of three^ 

One heart can tvin but pain, 

If hilc t70o-bet7eeen them share the jov 
That all had hoped to gain. 

**And one, in its bitter sadness, 

Smiles on, lest the others see, 
li hile tteo, in their new-found gladness, 

Torjfet—'t was a game of three." 

\\ hen hlorencc came down from her room, late that afternoon, it 
was to find that Jack had gone on the three-thirty steamer. 

It was important business—one of us had to go,” said Hilly, looking 
down at her. lie said to tell you—let me see. what was it? ‘d'hat he 
understcKKl now—it was the end of his perfect summer.' ” 

1 he end, repeated Florence, dully at first, and then in fuller real¬ 
ization. “ ‘the end !’ ” 

Hut it isn t, said Hilly gravely, “it’s just the beginning.” 

And they—forgot’t was a game of three. 
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Officers 


■ Sully Hayward 

• ■ ) 

Maysie Lylesj . 

Rose Hayward ... . 
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.Assistant Chairman * 
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Florrie 


Executive Committee 


Malone 


Marguerite Geer 
Julie Owens 


Athletic Officers 
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Frances Mitchell 
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Hollins Fairy Tales 


We have here,” said the Baron, “an interesting variation on two 
well-known nursery tales, prepared with careful and accurate local color 
by Helen Steiner.” 

He read aloud as follows, while Ananias listened attentively: 



Bizzyella 




NCE upon a time, in the Kiiiffdom of Hollins, there lived a beau- 
ti ul young girl named Ilizzyella. This poor unfortunate had 
been left here in care of an aufjust body of ladies, each fast 
approaching her centennial realm. 

Xow each member of this body was in a constant strain over her 


*94 


charge, since the latter was so indifferent about donning her outing 
dress and boots when an ordinary mortal could not exist, unless it be 
out of doors. 

Poor Hizzyella, now a Senior in this school, had all her room cleaning 
to do, and if it were not entirely done in the hair’s breadth time between 
breakfast and the first of her nine classes, she was severely reprimanded 
and demented. In addition to that, she must every day in the two hours 
left, attend play practice, gymnasium, fencing, class meeting, Y. W. C. A., 
visit Lady President on business and, by the way, walk for at least one 
hour. 

Xow, this girl, as it happened strangely enough, by another new rule, 
could wear only clothes of a ton weight and color guaranteed not to be 
distinguished from the class room desks. Hizzyella was compelled to keep 
all the rules of this place because she was a Senior; but that mattered 
little, and she delighted in keeping them, since she received in return, 
privileges such as doubly long lessons, for which she might even sit up 
until eleven o’clock at night to study. So she did not complain and bore 
all with j)atience. 

Now, this girl had two step-sisters, Grace and Sophia, who, being 
very ugly, were extremely jealous of Hizzyella’s beauty. All the elderly 
ladies loved and adored these two daughters of the country, for their 
fathers were great public men. They did not love p<H)r Hizzyella, be¬ 
cause she was a Senior. 

Now, it hap])ened that Prince Darling made up his mind to give a 
cotillion and invite all the people in .scIkk)!, able to be moved with great 
effort. The dancing and feasting was to continue for two Mondays, 
and to be of a very splendid nature. Hizzyella’s sisters were asked, and 
very exultant they were as they talked of the lovely decollete gowns they 
would wear and the Dolly Varden pumps with gauzy .scurks. 

“I shall look well in my amethyst satin with feathers in my hair,” 
said the elder sister. 

“Hut, no one shall compare with me in my gold pumps and yellow 
siKks,” insisted the younger. 

When at last the great day came, Hizzyella was hurrying all day, man¬ 
icuring her sisters’ nails, curling their hair, fixing puffs and borrowing 
from all available .sources whatever garments of necessity they lacked. 

“Would you not like to go. Hizzyella?” they aske<l. 


>95 











1 think in this attire I slnnild l)c put out of the new hiiilcling;, and 
1 in sure Queen I Jayne would never allow me tc) tread on her marble 
lloors in these noisy shoes/’ liizzyella sadly replied. 

Yes, true, child—hut just think, if you were not a Senior you could 
j?o, too, and wear all the thin things you could find. Aren’t you sorry 
you have to keep the rules?” laughingly taunted the sisters. 

At last they were ready to go, and left, dre.ssed in much borrowed 
finery, for the cotillion. When they had departed, 1‘izzyella, left alone, 
sat down near her icy cold radiator and began to cry. 

“Oh! 1 wish—I wish—” she sobbed. 

IJnt, lo! just then such a rumbling, rattling noi.se shook her old radi¬ 
ator that she jumped up alarmed. Out of one side shot a perfect cloud 
of steam, filling the whole room. .\s Uizzyella watched it in amazement. 
It gradually took the form of a (pieer little bent old woman, whom .she 
recognized to be her fairy godmother. 

“Why, why arc you cryiiifr, my cliihl?” she asked, hut heh)re tlie fjirl 
could explain, tlie (pieer little woman added. "Oh! I can ^ucss—you wish 
to ffo to the hall—well, you shall {ro.” 

“Hut, 1 can’t ffo like this,” Hizzyclla .sohhed. 

f as I tell you. Now fetch me that old summer low-necked 

roc o your and some pumps, with fjaiters," commanded the little 
Woman. 

Hizzyclla did as she was told, and when she returned, donned her 
frock. 

, . f'l'all 1 evade f.ady I’rincipal's piercinj^ glance in the.se 

iin clothes. And then this skirt is so out of fashion. The I'aculty 
uist never see me, for I m a Senior and must set a standard for all these 
girls here. Oh! what shall I do?” asked the girl. 

“Oh. you shall see.” and .so saying the godmother cut off three-fourths 
o the tacky .skirt, creating a real directoire two and a half yards wide. 
She then t.iue ied the girl with her wand and suddenly her dre.s.s became 
dark blue, high-necked, long-sleeved and iintrimmed. while her delicate 

""" “'■""'”"1-' -I'- 

"Hut vvhere is an escort?” empiired the girl. 

“Here.” answered the godmother, and in a flash the handsome picture 
hanging nearby, lived and .served her purpose. 
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”G() lunv, and wlicn you have pa.s.scd all danger point.s 1 .shall turn 
your costume into a gold one. Hut mind me, be back here before ten 
o’clock, or your shabby clothes will return again and these (piickly vanish 
to the attic,” instructed the little old woman. 

Poor Bizzyella, fearing lest she be seen with a man, sent him to the 
ball alone via East road, while she took the long road via W'est. Now, 
it happened that Lady Princi|)al was sitting in her office with her win¬ 
dow down and door closed, but Bizzyella walked boisterously by to im¬ 
press the Lady with her thick shoes. 

Bizzyella was very much elated on reaching the door of Queen 
Bayne’s palace to feel her attire suddenly change and turn into a beauti¬ 
ful golden directoire, and .she went in to the ball. All night long Prince 
Darling would dance with np one el.se except the beautiful strange girl, 
who entirely captivated him. Indeed, his mind was so much taken up 
with her that he would eat nothing. During the refreshments, Bizzy¬ 
ella sat by her ugly step-sisters and talked to them, and though they 
were greatly pleased, they did not dream that this was their Senior sister. 

While Bizzyella talked .some one screamed from the gallery, 

“The bell has rung!” 

Hearing this, the girl nj.se, and after courtesying to all, ran home 
alone. She then knocked on her radiator and thanked her godmother 
for her kindne.ss and asked to go again next time, as the Prince Darling 
had so insisted and begged her to come. All the finery and e.scort van¬ 
ished in a flash. 

On the next Monday the sisters again went to the new palace to the 
ball and Bizzyella followed later, even more beautiful than the week 
before. 

Now, it happened that Prince Darling was a lover of dark corners 
and opportunity and had taken the innocent Bizzyella on the little steps 
to cool oflf, just outside the door. In her happiness .she forgot how 
cpiickly the hours flew past. The ten o’clcKk bell rang and Bizzyella 
fled from her Prince as swiftly as she could go. 

As she hastened on her way along tlie W’est gallery, she overheard 
a loud voice saying: 

”Do you .see that girl. Miss Flickinger? 1‘ositivcly it’s shocking. 
Pvc been watching her for the last two hours, sitting calmly on those 
stone steps, the same as if she thought it was a July night, and sites a 
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Si'niur. 1 hat s the way they think they’re forwardinj^j the Student Hody 
Association. Why, I never heard of such direct insubordination to all 
rules. Of course, 1 hate for the girls to think that I report all their mis¬ 
demeanors, for I’m sure 1 don’t, hut 1 shall certainly—” 

Ilizzyella, more agitated than ever, once more ran swiftly on. She 
llew by the Lady Principal, passed the cha|)el in safety and had just 
reached the middle door of East building, when a heavy hand fell upon 
her shoulder, hor some moments she did not dare to move, but suddenly 
she was wheeled around to the light, two eyes pierced their way thrcugh 
her trembling body, and a voice, very, very close to her, said in grave 
tones: 

‘Is this the same girl that 1 see in Y. \\\ C. A. every Sunday, here 
deliberately violating the most stringent rule of our school? W'hat do 
you expect to do with yourself in the future if you show no principle 
now? When you came here four years ago and entered my I'irst 
iMiglish Class you were a very nice girl, but, like the others, you have 
been ruined. I confess that I’m disappointed in you. What do you sup¬ 
pose our IVesident would say of such clothes as you have on? You know 
where you ought to be right now—go there at once, and 1 shall see you 
later.” 

Downcast and disheartened, poor llizzyella stumbled up to her room 
and hastily donning her kimona, passed on (nit to the water bucket for a 
drink before she found oblivion in sleep. Refreshed by the cooling sul¬ 
phur water, she returned to her room, and was soon lost in slumber and 
dreams of Prince Darling. 

1 he next day, however. Prince Darling came around with a hnig 
string of golden curls which Bizzyella had drop|)cd from her ])syche as 
she tied from the ballroom. Me had his valet, Caesar, carry them on a 
silver .salver and ring a little golden triangle, while he followed clexse 
behind. 

Itizzycllas sisters were very anxious to niatcli the curls, and tried 
cnrhnt;, pnffinfr, and even dyinjr their hair, l)iit to no avail. Then the 
I'rince in<|uired whether tliere were any other younR ladies here. 

"My dear, yes, two hundred and fifty, hut none have such frivolous 
modes of hair dress.” 

“Let them be brought,” he insisted. 

It happened that at last Pdzzyella’s turn came and she tried the string 
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of cork-screw curls. They matched exactly, and then, to the surprise 
of all, she drew forth several other sets to match. 

Then the news \vas (piickly spread through the spacious halls of the 
new crush in I lollinsland, and they lived happily ever afterwards. 


Eater and the Bean Stalk 


^^ONG, long ago, in the land of Hollins, there lived on second floor 
4|| East, a girl named Eater, with her roommate. Now, Plater was 
an idle lassie and played all day, sending hourly to the store, 
while her dutiful roommate worked hard. 

Both girls, however, according to the natural course of events, became 
poorer and poorer, and each day sold .some of their garments in order to 
procure food enough to live. By degrees the limited w^ardrobe had been 
robbed of its contents. At last, with tears in her eyes the hard-working 
roommate held out her last flannel waist to Eater, .saying, “Go, my room¬ 
mate, and sell this for whate’er you can, and buy with the price one last 
nK^r.sel.” 

Immediately Plater exchanged the w'aist to Lizoo for fifteen cents, 
and skipped joyously ofT to the store. Having reached her destination, 
her eyes fell first on a large can of \'an Camp’s Boston Baked Beans. 

“()h ! what lovely beans,” .she cried. 

“'riiey are worth a fortune.” .said Mr. McLaughlin, “but you shall have 


them for fifteen cents, since you are such a go(Kl customer of mine.” 

“Agreed!” shouted P'ater, and throwing her money* down on the 
counter, she ran swdftly home to her anxious roommate. 

Now, Plater’s roommate was very angry when she heard the story 
and learned that the waist was bartered for horrid beans, when it might 
have bought lovely w hite cakes, and in her fury threw' the can. unopened, 
out of the back window. 

On the next morning P'atcr w’okc early to find her window shaded 
by the green leaves and scarlet blos.soms of a strange plant. She ran 
swiftlv (hwvn to the first floor and found that some of her cherished beans 


had taken root and j^rown into a tall plant, 
whose suinniit was high above her own win¬ 
dow. The stalk was formed of many stems, 
so twisted together that they made a ladder. 

“I must go up that ladder tonight, when all 
j is (juiet,” cried Eater, sinking down on the 
ground to think it over. 

Suddenly a lovely little woman appeared be¬ 
fore her and said: 

'T am a g(^od fairy, and brought you here. 
At the top of this stalk you will find more 
things to eat than you can manage, so go up 
tonight, when all the halls are (piiet. But 
mind you do not let any one, not even the 
night watchman, see you roaming around the 
grounds so late, for if you do, there will be 
trouble, sure,” and so saying the fairy van¬ 
ished. 

Eater, that night, without telling any one 
save her roommate, returned to the stalk and 
began her mysterious ascent. At last, she 
reached the top of the vine, and seeing the 
wonderful place to be only third floor East, 
stepped into a window, before which stood a girl. 

“Will you take me in?” a.sked Eater. 



“You do not know what you ask,” replied the Rirl, “for soon Tin 
expectiiiff Miss M y 1’ s n—ts, wlio will ‘eat you up’ if she catches 
you. lUit, hark! here she conies—you had best hide quickly,’’ and so say¬ 
ing. the Kiri hastily concealed pcxir skipping Eater behind her screen. 
l$y and by the house shook, flyiiiK footsteps on the stair announced 

the arrival of the exjiected Knest, Miss M—y 1*—s_n_ts. She en- 

terecl, walked over the whole room, shockiiiK Hater breathless when she 
nearly came behind the screen. 

She sat for some time, chattiiiK of various thiiiKS, and unsuspicious 
of hater s pre.sence. 


Just as Hater dared for the first time to draw a breath. Miss 
M—y 1’—s—n—ts turned abruptly and said: 

I bear the noise of a skipping girl.” 


JfMl 


‘'Oh, no! ’t is only the rats moving the screen to a more convenient 
])lace for themselves,” answered the girl, agitatedly, as she placed on the 
table a number of tempting delicacies to eat. 

“My dear, are you the only person in this room?” 

“You and I are in here,” came the answer from the nervous hostess. 

Miss M—y P—s—n—ts, having partaken very hastily of the viands, 
arose to go. Eater, seeing her, cre])t quietly from behind the screen, 
tucked some food under her arm and ran down the beanstalk to her eager 
roommate. Both rejoiced once more, as they had all they could eat. 

Before long, it happened that Eater, one night, said to her roommate: 

“Oh! if we only had .some oil, lemons, eggs, salt, asparagus and crack¬ 
ers, why, we could have asparagus and mayonnaise, for I have some real 
hot red pepper—and wouldn’t that !)e grand! I’m going up the stalk and 
get some from our friend.” 

Again she climbed up and went to the room of the pro.sperous maidens 
on the third floor. As she sat with them, chatting s(x:iably between swallows 
of ginger ale and bites of “tombstone” cakes, she heard the familiar sound of 
f(K)tstcps coming up the stairs four at a leap, and dived precipitately into 
the jumlx), leaving her half-emptied lx)ttle on the table. 

The lid had barely banged shut uikmi Eater’s crouching form when the 
d(K)r opened, and Miss M—y P—s—ii—ts stuck in her head— 

“Smith!’' she jerked out, “you finished translating that hymn 1 put into 
Latin for you? Been running through my head all day. What you all 
doing? Eating in .study hour? Must want some demerits this quarter!” 

“Oh, no indeed. Miss Mary; I’ve been studying that hymn all evening 
and I’m .so fascinated by it I forgot the food was here. 1 declare, I think 
it’s wonderful how you changed the thought and rhythm from huiglish into 
Latin.—But do have .some ginger ale and a cake. I Mease come in and sit 
down!’’ 

Miss M—y entered cautiously and sat down on the very jumbo that held 
the (juaking Eater. Lifting her head, she sniffed the air su.spiciously: 

“Fee, fi, fo, fnni! 1 smell the !)lood of a skipping girl! Come on out! 1 
got you! I see you! I know who you are! ! Come on out and be dc- 
merited!” 

“Oh, Mi.ss Mary,” cried the girl, “you just hear the cats making their 
winter resort among my clothes. It’s a small matter; I always di<l adore 
cats.” 
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Just then Miss M — y’s eye fell upon the half-emptied bottle of ginger 
ale. 

Uh huh ! See this! I knew it! Come on out, 1 tell you ! I know who 
you are!’ In a fever of the chase, Miss M — y jnilled open the wardrobe 
door and clawed among the garments hanging therein. 

“Quick!” whispered the girl, silently opening the jumbo. Up leaped 
h.ater, and was out the window on the beanstalk with one bound. Miss 
M — y whisked around just in time to see a white skirt disappear over the 
window-sill. 

“Hah ! I got you, you mean little thing!” she cried, and tore across the 
rfx)m at full tilt. She was just in the act of climbing over the sill, with her 
usual agility, and Rater, who was feverishly descending the tangled vine, 
felt her h()])es sink and die, but the good fairy had not de.serted her. 

Just at this critical j)oint there was a tap on the door, and Miss M — y 
stopped short on the brink of the sill. The door opened; a familiar auburn 
head appeared, and was withdrawn immediately with a startled exclama¬ 
tion, as its owner spied Miss M — y P — s — n — ts. The force of habit was 
too strong. With a cry of “You, Merriman ! I .saw you ! Skipping again, 
are you? she withdrew from the sill, and, forgetting Rater, gave chase to 
the vanishing figure of “Merriman.” Since this was only the good fairy in 
<lisguisc, the chase was a fruitless one, but by the time Miss M — y had given 
tip catching anything so elusive, heater was safely down. # 

She pulled the vine down after her, turned out the light, and hopped into 
IkmI, so that all appeared peaceful and (juiet when Miss M — y went around. 

After this, h.ater skipped no more, hut she and her roommate lived in 
hungriness ever afterwards. 















































Hhru luaB in ^Flntorr 


JJrcHrntpJi li{i tljp “NaugJit Nittp” g>liirk (Company 


December 7th, 1908 


PEOPLE OF YE PLAYE 


Will Somers, Court Jester to King Henry VIII. . 
Jane Holinobrokb, Maid of Honor to Mary Tudor 

Anne Boleyn, a Lady of ye ('ourt. 

Duke Buckingham. 

Sir Adam Judson, his cousin, and a famous duelist. 

Sir P^dward Caskoden, Master of ye Dance. 

C iiARLKs Brandon. ( 3 fficer of ye King’s Guard,. 

Le Due DE Longueville, Envoy of France. 

Thomas Wolsby, Archbishop of Lincoln. 

King Henry VIII. of England. 

Mary Tudor, King Henry’s Sister. 

Katherine. Queen of England. 

Hastings, ye Court Tailor 

Toby, Landlord of ye Bow and String Tavern. 

Morrow . \ 

Travers. M Adventurers 

Bradhurst, Captain of ye ship. Royal Hind. 

Francis D’Augoulemb. Dauphin of France. 


.S. Anderson 

.Sully Hayward 

.Mary Miles 

.D. S. Carpenter 

.R. Hayward 

.S. Tillman 

.H. Steiner 

.R. Stone 

.N. Anderson 

.E. Ramsey 

.Phoebe Hunter 

Gertrude Oberholtzer 

.J. Wingfield 

.S. Anderson 

.N. Anderson 

.M. P. Smith 

.M. Haley 

.R. Hayward 





































Pil^malinu mh (l^alatpa 


A Mythological Comedy in Three Acts, by W. S. Gilbert 

Jlrrflfittrh by tl|r ?EuHrUan Cilrrary &nrirty 


CAST OF CHARACTERS 

Pygmalion, an Athenian Sculptor.H.Steiner 

Lkucipi’E, a Soldier..L. Can)enter 

CiiRYSos, an Art Patron.S. Anderson 

Agksimos, C'hrysos’Slave. .J. Thom 

Mimos, Pygmalion’s Slave. .J. Miller 

(iALATKA, uii Animated Statue. .Marguerite Geer 

('ynisca, Pygmalion’s Wife..Oline Butts 

Daphne, Chrysos’ Wife. ..Henrietta Taylor 

Myrink, Pygmalion’s Sister. .Sully Hayward 


Scene: Pygmalion's Studio, Athens 
Hollins Theater, Hollins, Virginia, March ist, looo 


























































iilljc Eurptau Eitrrarii gmrtrtu 


PrestMils 


HJarbara iFriptd|ir, lErpbmrk O^irl 

In the Hollins Thccitcr, Mtirch 29 , 1909 


THE PERSONS IN THE PLAY 


Barbara Friktchik. 

Sally Neoly . Barbara’s 

Sue Royce . Friends and < 

Laura Royce . j Neighbors 

Mrs. Hunter, wife of the Lutheran Minister. . 
Mammy Lu. 

Captain Trumbuli. 

Mr. Frietchie. Father of Barbara. 

Arthur Frietciiik. 

Col. N'koley. 

Fred Gelwkx.) ( 

Tim (Jreknk. 

Eduar Strong. 

Dr. Hal Boyd. 

Sergt. Perkins. 


Soldiers 


.Phoelie Hunter 

.Mary Miles 

.Rose Hayward 

.So])hie Tillman 

Gertrude Oberholtzer 

.Louise Gause 

.J. Gotlieb 

.M. Ehrman 

.G. Hinton 

. F. T. Longan 

.F. Bowser 

.T. Liipfert 

.L. Lee Cooney 

.E. Cameron 

.(i. McCoy 













































































^pitiatpr &tiirk (Cnnipatig 

Presents 

Priiirr 5Karl 

November 23d, 1908, 7:30 p. m. 



dramatis PERSONA2 


Karl, Prince von Ahrmien. 

Mrs. 1‘Lorbncb Lowell. A young American Widow .. 
Mrs. Daphnk Danbury Lowell, her mother-in-law 

Alicia Lowell, niece to Mrs. Daphne. 

Maooie, the maid. 

Algernon Briggs, in love with Alirin 

Sparton Spotts. 

J. Cool Dragon. 

Markey, Hotel-keeper . 

1ST Waiter. 

an Waiter. 


Chicago Lawyers - 


. O. Butts 

. Miss Geer 

. Miss Tillman 

. Miss Hayward 

. Miss Singleton 

. T. Bill Numey 

. P. Terrel Longan 

. M, Ehrman 

. P. Hunter 

. M. R. Smith 

. H. Taylor 


“And here,” said the Baron, taking out a roll of vari-sized papers fas¬ 
tened together impressively with numerous clip-clips. “These are some 
specimen examination papers. Some of the answers seem a little crooked, 
but they are all duly signed with a pledge, so they must be right.” And 
the Baron read out the following with a slightly apologetic air. 


III History 


1. There was an old scribbler named Rousseau, 

Who fussed at the north wind that blew so. 

lie was heard by King Fred, 

Who |)Ut him to bed. 

And it took five strong men to do so! 

2. A nervy old Prussian named Hlucher, 

Asked Napoleon to hand him la sucre, 

Nai)oleon (juite sadly 

Said, “You don’t need it badly. 

Let me sucre my coffee, friend Hlucher!” 

3. Have you ever heard of old Ney? 
lie went out a-walking one day, 

He slipt on the ice. 

Which was (juite .slick and nice. 

That’s why he left Russia, they say. 

Plkdge. 

Latin III 

1 . riierc was an old fellow named Hanno, 

Who went out to fight in one auuo. 

In a spirit of fun 
He shot oflf his gun. 

Hut the noise scared him so that he ran—oh! 
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2. J here was a swell Roman named Maxy, 
W’lio was first a little too foxy; 

He gave a big dinner, 

And the greedy old sinner 
Ate the whole bill-of-fare, did old Maxy! 


3. Mast heard of Scipio Africanus/ 

He lived in the orbis Romanus; 

In the helium Punictim 
Me managed to lick ’em, 

Then came home to his stand of bananas. 

Unassisted. 


English III 


1. Oh, did you know Charlotte Rronte? 
She was such a nice girl, so they se; 
She herself was “Jane Eyre,” 
And that s why her heyre 
Was turned prematurely grc. 


2. 'rhere was a young fellow named Roe, 
Whose soul was just reeking with woe; 
Me went on a spree 
With Miss Annabel Lee, 

And they had a fine time, I just know. 


3. 1 he Rise of the Drama one knows, 

Rut 1 can not say why it arose. 

And had it foreseen 
What its Finis had been, 

T would never have riz, I suppose. 

Plelh;! 
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English 1V 


1. There was an old damsel named Sadgic, 

Who rolled up her hair on a magic; 

It stuck in her ear. 

And now she can’t hear. 

And her hair didn’t curl! .Ain’t that tragic? 

2. There were some books writ in Latin. 

'Fhat Alfred to translate did hatau; 

He said with a grin 
That was brimful of sin, 

“It’s a pretty .stiff job, by old Satan!” 

3. There was an old bishop called Asser. 

Who was known for a windy old gasser; 

He wrote Alfred’s life 
With the aid of his wife. 

For he wasn’t as smart as Mrs. Asser. 

Una.ssistkd. 
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The Day of The Shirt Waist 


The shirt waist, in its varied types, before us sits, in plaids and stripes; 
It must of silk or flannel be, all thru the winter months, you see— 

Jo let us bless each little waist; howe’er it fits, where e’er ’tis placed; 

It is the classic Hollins Tog as mentioned in our catalogue! 
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The Unstaked Claim 


N ancy ANSTRLTHERS lay down the book which for the last two 
hours she had energetically striven to become interested in, and 
to four bare walls announced the decision that such literature 
was appalling. The sound of her voice produced a faint echo in the 
stilted silence, and suddenly a further interruption was caused by a laugh 
from the same source. 

“Absolutely no one to talk to,*’ she murmured, “and how can Nancy 
Anstruthers be expected to keep still?” 

Her eyes, restless, yet tinged with a humorous light, made a com¬ 
prehensive sweej) of her surroundings, and then came a summary. 

“A little old rustic hotel, right on the top of the Ozarks. No dancing, 
no frivolities, but fine hunting, according to my father’s solemn oath. 
Well, Nancy, something must be done to relieve things. Never again 
Once more her eyes swept the walls and paused on a picture, 
“(iood-evening, Mr. Man in the fiourishing gilt frame. Does your 
lofty position from the wall offer superior advantages to this cane- 
bottomed chair? 'fell me. 1 prithee, does the rain patter as insi.stently 
and the wind moan as ungraciously up there? Oh!—indeed, yes. 1 am 
a trifle lone.some. Don’t tell me 1 can’t converse with you. Haven’t 
been introduced—oh, p.shaw !” 

The girl was growing very interested in her conversation, for the 
simple reason that she controlled it all. and nothing suited Mi.ss An¬ 
struthers more. lUit suddenly opposition set in, and a jangle of words 
proceeded from the s(|uare hallway which served as office for the august 
proprietor of this mountain edifice. 

“No, sir. Mr. .Anstruthers is gone huntin’. 1 calcidate the storm has 
ketched him—” 

‘‘Very well,” came a silencing reply, “give me a nHim and 1 shall en¬ 
deavor to rid myself of these traces nature’s grief.” 

“All right, sir. all right.” obse(|uiously answered the first voice. 

















Prompted by curiosity and a sense of possession, since her father's 
|)resence was heinj^ demanded, Miss Anstnithers moved to the door. 
The two conversants were ascendinj^ what she termed the “step-ladder,” 
and only one glimpse of a tan ulster and the flapping coat-tails of the 
proprietor was granted to the lonesome lady in cpiestion. 

Miss Anstnithers went liack into the room. A light of respect was 
heginning to dawn in the humorous eye.s. “Another guest—” well, may¬ 
be life would he more interesting. Certainly that tan ulster gave signs 
of promise. \\ ith an air of premeditated innocence, she jiicked up a 
guitar, assumed a most graceful attitude before the low fireplace, and. 
with a determined nod of her head, commenced to sing. 

She heard footsteps above. Evidently that room had been given to 
the gentleman with the tan ulster, and with renewed vigor she .sang to 
the pine ceiling. 

llefore long her reward came. Distinctly she heard some one descend¬ 
ing the .steps—a hand touched the china knob of snowy white that 
adorned the door—unerringly it turned and a tall, broad-shouldered man 
entered the room. 

Slowly and without a trace of cml)arassnicnt. he spoke; 

“1 beg your pardon—” 

Nancy dropped the guitar, rose, and answered sweetly: 

Certainly, come in. 1 he Mountain 1 oj) I lotel hoasts of only one 
livinK-r<«>ni. You'll (ind formality and conventionality lacking, as iny 
father and I are the only other guests.” 

She paused, and the man, in the same deliberate tone, took up the 
conver.sation. 

“Since ytm and your father are the only other fruests here, 1 may pre¬ 
sume that you are .Miss .Xnstruthers?’’ 

The jfirl nodded. 

“In that case, let us he friends. I am Robert Caldwell, and am here 
at your father’s invitation.” 

He advanced to the fireplace and the glow which had been kindled to 
dispel the gloom of the rainy Mareh day reveale<l new features of interest 
to the girl. The broad shoulders ami athletic huihl were afforded a .strong 
contrast by the gray-touched hair that grew hack from a high, intellec¬ 
tual forehead. Deep-set eyes proclaime<l the indifference of tlie owner, 
and a stern mouth completed the “ensemble," which gave one the im¬ 
pression of an unrelenting man of the world. .\s the girl looked, surprise 
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and perplexity silenced her. She had thought that he was very young, 
yet he must be old. 

The man, unabashed by the pause, continued: 

“Really, Miss Anstnithers, 1 confess my surprise at fiiuling you such 
a young lady. Your father so often speaks of 'his little girl, Nancy,’ that 
I (juite expected to see large bows and sailor suits. 

The girl laughed. 

"Yes, father has a way of overlooking the dignity that accumulates 
with twenty years, and right now I’m wondering why he ever had me 
meet him at this haven of rest. He refuses to let me hunt with him in 
bad weather, and since the weather man never jirovides any other sort. 
I’m beginning to believe that I’m a misfit here. 

“Not at ail,” came the emphatic answer. “You have only seen the 
place at its worst.” 

lie moved to the window, made a gesture of command, as if to bid 
tbe rain cease, and said : 

“W'by, tomorrow all those lesser peaks will be crowned with sunlight, 
and all the enchantment of your childhood's fairyland will come back to 
you—and you—why, you will appreciate and love it.” 

llis tone of voice, matter of fact as it was, roused the girl's interest, 
but the flush on her cheek met no response from his calm, business-seared 
countenance as she answered: 

“Oh! that will be Uwely. Sunshine, mountains, unexplored nitoks of 
nature’s magic—oh I Mr. Caldwell, make the rain cea.se.” 

Her voice had suddenly grown so exuberant that the man turned and 
looked at her intently, and to him came the thought—“Kssentially a 
child of nature.” 

In measured voice he replied: 

“Your slightest wish shall he— 

“No,” she interrupted, “don't spoil it by conventional talk.” 

The man eyed her keenly and the cynic asserted itself enough to 
cau.se a moment’s (piery: “Was this impulsiveness mere affectation?” 

The girl continued: 

"I’m going to be frank with you—you rather commami it. Do you 
know, 1 was so bored this afternoon. I hate nHiins. 1 loathe that feeling 
of .security that a r(M>f over one's head brings. I wanted to be out— 
initside. Then 1 heard your voice, ami since the latter was impossible, 
decided that you shouhl amuse me.” 
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With a (luccr little air of “Now—that’s settled," she |>iit one elbow 
on the mantle and turned with widely expectant eyes to the man. 

“Well, really, Miss Anstruthers," and for a moment he was almost 
uncomfortable, “if you'd suggest something, perhaps I could—" 

Not at all, interrupted the la<ly, "you must suggest it." 

This time Robert Caldwell knew that he was distinctly ill at ease, hut 
with a laugh he .said: 

"Well—suppo.se—we roast some chestnuts." 

I'.xactly, came the joyous actpiiescence. “and we’ll tell stories just 
like 1 H.sed to do on rainy days.” 

The man’s face lo.st its sternness in a myth of a .smile at the child- 
ishne.ss of the girl who hut an instant ago had hoa.sted of “the dignity 
that accumulates with twenty years." I'or a moment silence en.sued. 
I he girl, after searching in the funny cupboard, extracted a hag of chest¬ 
nuts and calmly sat down on the floor. Still the man did not move and. 
without looking u|), she said in an imperious tone: 

"Come, sit down here, and you shall tell the first story.” 

Awkwardly the man obeyed, and when the che.stnuts were tucked in 
the embers, the girl folded her arms on her knees and leaning hack, said: 

“I’m ready now.” 

Caldwell ap^ain felt his eyes drawn to this rather curious and exactiiif^ 
piece of femininity. What would the men at the club say if they could 
see him? he almost laughed; hut the epnet expectancy of the girl ar- 
rested him. 

“A stor;^?’’ he (jiieried. 

She nodded. 

“I don’t helieve 1 know any.“ 

I he pi’irl turned and looked him .scjuare in the face. 

iUit you must make one up,’’ she commanded, “you see, we’re just 
children now, you and I.“ 

The man smiled. “Well, really. Miss Anstruthers, I was a child with 
your father.” 

Ihidismayed, the p^irl continued: 

“Of course you were, and if you hadn’t been I couldn’t he acting this 
way.” 

Caldwell wondere<l whether he was glad or sorry that he came under 
this hst. Certainly, she interested him. hut it also made him feel the 
years of work that had been allotted him. llis mind wandered hack_ 


just as a mind that has become crammed and .singed with husiness will 
do when it meets the vital personality of youth — and in its wandering it 
paused on his childhood, lie felt the girl’s scrutinizing gaze and with 
an effort said: 

“Well, this shall be a true story.” 

He talked slowly, gradually forgetting himself, and before long was 
telling the girl all the lonesomeness and longing of little boys without 
mother.s—all the reticence that stern fathers develoj) in children — all the 
indifference that comes when home-life cea.ses—and how deadening to 
the future a .stinted childhood is. He talked on and on—never once did 
the girl interrupt. Darkne.ss veiled the outlines of the room, and yet a 
web of sympathy .seemed to be weaving between the man and his listener. 

Several hours passed, and then foot.ste|)s in the hall arou.sed them. 
The door opened and a heavy-set man in hunting clothes entered the 
room, lie glanccil in amazement at the iKcupants of the lloor. 'I'he man 
of the world recovered himself. The girl rose and impetuously stretched 
out her arms to the hunter. 

“I'ather, you’ve come back — ” 

The man put his arm around her. but addres.sed the other figure: 

"Caldwell—when did you come? How’s the city, the exchange?" 

The girl silenceil him as the two men shook hands. 

“No talk of the city, father. This is the mountains." 

The older man laughed. "You must get accustomed to that bit of 
romantic idealism. Caldwell." 

The girl had moved to the window and was looking seaii'lilngly into 
the depths of the mountain forests. Her eyes blazed, her cheeks were 
flushed, rebellious locks of hair clung to her forehead, and as Caldwell’s 
eyes rested oiv her, he murmured: 

“She is charming — the incarnation of youth." 
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Restle.ssly Thomas .\nstruthers—monopolizer of the Chicago h'x- 
change and idolizer of his one daughter. Nancy—walked up and down the 
hotel .sitting room. His face, usually stoliil in expression, was puckereil 
in a heavy .scowl, and the nervous locking of his short fingers bespoke 
an uneasines of mind that sehlom visited its owner. Defiantly he sal 






clown and, in a tone that it pleased him to think was ])erfectly calm, 
muttered: 

Why in the thunder don t Caldwell stoj) baying’ at that moon and 
cc 3 me on in here. Might think I had all night.” 

The last statement was perfectly true—he did have all night, but 
|)lainly he wanted to see Caldwell. 

A moment later a silent figure entered the room, and in a voice that 
drifted to a monotone, asked: 

“I think you wanted to see me?” 

Something in the speaker s manner—a far-away, groping something_ 

irritated the man to whom the moment was more vital than any former 
one in his life and in a high pitched tone he answered: 

“Yes; if you’ll get down to earth once I would like to say a word or 
two.” 

A glimmering .smile pa.ssed over Caldwell’s face but he made no re¬ 
sponse. 

An.struthers rose from his chair and with one deci.sivc stride reached 
Caldwell’s side. 

“Look hero, lioh, I’ve known yon a lonfj time”—he paused and then 
Willi cniiihasis continued—“You’re about my a>^e. With me its got to 
he plain talking or none at all. Xow. see here, this evening 1 found that 
little girl of mine weeping—yes sir, crying. I’d had an idea for the last 
week hut 1 didn’t know until this evening when 1 made her tell me the 
truth. She’s in love—and with you. Kgad—a man as old as 1—and you, 
hlumlering blockhead, haven’t given her a chance to tell you.” 

Caldwell’s face was working convulsively. Ills hands were clenched 
and in a tense voice he .said: 

Don t don t An.struthers. ^^y God! can’t you see its tearing my 
very .soul to tlagrant shreds. Oh. yes. I’m old.” his voice rose and with 
a hollow mockery of a laugh he went on. “old, hut what’s that? I’ve 
never been young. Yes. I was young for two months, and in that time 
I sold my life.” 

Anstruthers’ face was a study in blanks. The |)assion of the man 
sdenced him. Caldwell strode to the window—thrust his head out for a 
minute and then came hack. His hands trembled and his voice was un- 
natural as he spoke. 

Listen, Anstruthers, and you shall hear a story for the first time re- 
veale.l to any other man. A story di<l I say—oh. no! a tragedy. 'I'here’s 




no use in my telling you what my life was up to my father’s death. You 
know the vacancy of those twenty years. Then you remember 1 went 
down to our country place to look after the estate. Well—let me be 
brief this time—during my stay there 1 married a woman who was be¬ 
neath me both socially and intellectually. Just as I was beginning to 
realize the bitterness of my mistake by .some turn of fate and heredity 
the woman who bore my name lost her mind. I had her put in a sani¬ 
tarium, and she is there to-day—my wife”—he shuddered and turned to 
Anstruthers, whose dumb amazement calmed him. 

"Now, Anstruthers, now you know why I haven’t spoken. Oh the 
extjui.site torture of meeting love when it is too late. Why, man, 1 never 
knew before what it was for a person to have faith in me—to understand 
me. These i)ast weeks your daughter has made me understand my.self 
and life. Oh! the folly of the years - 1 have given to .sordid care— 
searching for oblivion, which 1 never found until your daughter 
brought it to me. Every crag on this mountain top has a new .sym¬ 
bol of a new, hitherto unknown life for me, and with my new knowl¬ 
edge has come a yearning for its interpreter. A yearning—what a 
longing that can never be filled.” 

His head droi)ped to his hands and his voice trailed ofi* in abject 
misery. 

Hy stime instinct Anstruthers felt that the man sluuild be alone, 
and in a half-credulous fashion, a light trying to .shine through his 
narrow eyes, he walked to the door. 1 here he paused and his tone 
was almost soft: 

"Lob, forget my abruptness. I know you sufier—and my girl”— 
he choked and silently passed out. 

The man inside raised his head and murmured: 

"'rhe girl—and 1 am t)ld—as old as he is.” 

The early morning dew clung lu.sterle.ssly to the .soft green covered 
mountain top as slowly a young girl tt)ok up the trail to the summit. 
The hush of dawn stilled things, and to the west the rising sun flick¬ 
ered behind a nebulous shade of mist. Having reached the top, the 
girl paused wearily, and put out her hand as if to push away the in¬ 
tangible veil of nature. I'ar out beyond her the adjoining moun¬ 
tains a.ssumed uncanny outlines, the village beneath was wreathed in 
the tantalizing fog, and uncon.sciously she murmured, "()h, 1 can’t 
sec things ])lainly. They are near but they’re not mine.” 
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She sat down upon the rock and was so quiet that her figure 
scarcely seemed human, and in the drawn face it was difficult to 
recognize the Nancy Anstruthers of two weeks before. Her chin 
was buried in her hands and the eyes which clung to the wedging sun 
were vacant. At times her lips moved unconsciously and again and 
again came the remark: 

“‘lies bound —that s what father said, ‘bound to another.’ ” 

()! how happy she had been two weeks ago—how happy each one 
of the succeeding fourteen days had been. She and Caldwell had 
tramped over every inch of the place together. For awhile she had 
been almost awed by that indefinable composure and (|uiet that men 
of experience have; then in turn she had bent every effort towards 
knowing him, making him reveal his own character, and as her work 
progressed a great love had come to fill her being for the man. She 
had been in.sanely happy, and, although he had never spoken, his love 
shone the more clearly in his every action. His love—a love which 
she had thought would be her s for eternity, and now—only last night 
could it be her father had told her the tragedy of Robert Caldwell’s 
life, his tragedy now her’s by right of denied love. 

Her shoulders contracted sharply, then with an effort she lifted 
her head, and, a little below, ascending the mountain steep she saw 
Caldwell. She sat very still and waited for him to aj)proach. Slowly 
he came until finally he stood beside her. 

hor a long time neither spoke, the man’s face was very |)ale and the 
girl touched with pity laid her hand in his. He sat down beside her 
and in a strained voice asked : 

“This is your last afternoon?’’ 

The girl nodded; she could not .speak. 

“Then, the man continued with a great effort at composure, “this 
is the end. 1—I—want to thank you for teaching me what life can 
mean. Refore you came 1 never knew the joy of living—only the 
monotonous routine of mere existence was my share. You remember 
I told you one afternoon that I never had any home life. I’ve always 
l)cen by myself, but now things will be different, you—you know what 
you ve meant to me and yet I must tell you that had 1 not been bound 
to another I could never have claimed you. You are young, full of life 
with twenty years start of me. You have revived my youth, but in 
ten years it would have died—it’s never been nourished and could not 
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have existed longer, while you will be young twenty-five years from now. 
No—it could never have been. 1 would never have asked it.” 

All the time the girl was silent, never once looking at the man 
whose eyes were rivited on her. 

“You leave tomorrow, I go tonight to accept an engineering deal 
in South America. T is best—1 want to be far away from you.” 

The girl started from her dazed stuper and murmured: 

“And it could never have been?” 

The man took both her yielding hands and answered simply: 

“No—it could never have been.” 

The mist still clung to the sky, and in the east soft clouds were in¬ 
sinuating their way. They were alone for the last time and neither 
spoke. For some time they .sat there—then with a mighty effort the 
man arose. W'ithout looking at the girl he said huskily: 

“Good-bye.” 

In an almost inaudi!)le whisper she answered, and then the square 
shoulders straightened and with slow, steady determination the man 
took up the mountain trail and soon the mist-tiUiched boulders bore 
him from sight. 

On the deck of the Lusitania stood a man with broad, athletic 
shoulders and hair tinged with gray that grew back from an intellectual 
forehead. The soft shaded sky s|)read over the subdued waters which 
rolled out into the distance—a distance which had no ending it seemed 
to t>ie man. Again.st the white mast his immobile figure was plandy 
outlined, and a more than casual observer would have noticed the 
weary curve of the shoulders. bit of yellow paper flutters in his 
hand, and slowly he read: 


Western Cable graph Co. Cia ICtreless. 

Mr, Robert CaUhcell—On board Lusitania, 
Your unfe died today. 


.dibany Hospital, 


As the man looked up the dull phantom of a .smile brushed his feat 
ures and to the shimmering sea came the drifting tones. 

“It could never have been.” 

Fr.vncks Tkrrell Longan. 










Ai voted by the student Association, for the SPINSTER of igoo- 

rile host all-round girl— Helen Steiner, 

The prettiest— Maud Harris. 
rile most intellectual— Elizabeth Harlan. 

I lie most attractive— Phoebe Hunter. 

'riie most puhlic-spirited— Mary Miles. 

'I'lie most popular— Helen Steiner. 

I he most original —Prances Loiiijan. 

'rile most stylish— Louise Mountcastlc. 

1 he wittiest— Frances Loiujan. 

1 he best actress— Phoebe Hunter. 

1 he most musical— Ahnah McConihay. 

1 he best student— Martjaret Scott. 

1 he most athletic— Louise Car/>enter. 

1 he most talented— Phoebe Hunter. 

1 he best dancer— Marguerite Ehnnan. 

'rile most tactful— Tillman. 

1 he most conceited— Rose Hay'imrd. 

'rile laziest— Marie Lebby. 

1 he most affected— Mildred Criss. 

'rile nK)st sentimental— Leta Camp. 

I he biggest bluffer— Sophie Tillman. 

1 he most blase— Rose Hayward. 

1 he most susceptible— Sully Hayward. 
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As the Baron tossed the last sheet upon the great pile of papers that 
covered his table, silence reigned for a few minutes, and he and An¬ 
anias sat gazing into the embers of the wood-fire, each busy with his 
own thoughts. At last Ananias arose and extended his hand to the 
Baron Munchausen. 

‘T congratulate you,” he said slowly and impressively. “It’s the best 
you’ve ever told, and it has been a privilege to attend its recital. Once 
more, let me congratulate you,” shaking his hand long and heartily, ‘ it 
will take me the next few centuries to beat that!” 

As the door slammed behind Ananias, the Baron Munchausen sank 
into his chair again beside the fire. A charred log broke with a shower 
of sparks, and one ember after another faded into gray ash, but the 
Baron still sat motionless, with his eyes dreamily on the dying fire, and 
his thoughts far away over the Virginia hills. 


THE END. 










My dear Girls:— 

We add another volume to the eleven already on the shelf, that it may 
stand as a reminder of our little generation of Hollins life to the ever- 
changing generations that follow in years to come. May the reminder 
be a gracious one, and may its message carry some of the work and play, 

enthusiasm, loyalty and comradeship that have lived and glowed in this 
year 1909! 

Another year’s little drama is over,—“let us shut up the box and the 
puppets, for our play is out.” Good-luck to you at Hollins, whom I love, 
and success throughout another golden year, and au revoir! 

Lovingly your 

SPINSTER. 
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1899 

1900 

1901 

1903 

1903 

1904 

190s 

1906 

1907 

1908 

1909 


Spinster Staff From 1898 

THE DATE OF THE PUBLICATION OF THE FIRST SPINSTER. TO 1910 


Anna Cowan Gales.. Editor-in-Chicf 

Rosa Pleasants Cocke. Associate Editor 

Gertrude Whitino .Editor 

Bessie Kendrick Peyton . Business ManaRcr 

Mary Antoinette Johns. Assistant Business Manajier 

Louise Ward. Editor in-Chief 

Minnie Freeman. Ethel Wills, Flora Webster, Ella Furman, Justina Babb 

Adele Stabler. Eleanor Dinwiddie. Associate Editors 

Minnie T. Freeman. Editor-in Chief 

Mary C. Kusian, Ethel Witherspoon .Art Editors 

Carrie J. Fuller. Katherine B. Tupper. Florence Booth Associate Editors 

Martha .. Editor-in-Chief 

Allene Tupper . IWitor 

Susie Pollard. Etta Blanchard. Francis Wooters. Associate Editors 

Katherine Tupper. Business Manai^r 

Aimie Reed. Editor-in^Chief 

Marjorie Booth. Art Editor 

Henrietta Hill Blanchard. Frances Lallee Wait, Mary V Masters... Associate Editors 

Mary V. .. in-Chl.f 

Marjorir Booth .Art Editor 

Francbr Wait, Lucii.r M. Cartrr. Sarah (jRirriN. Amociate Editor. 

Frahcrs Warrbn . M.n.Rrr 

Maroarrt ... B...inM. M.iwr 

Leonora Cocre .Editor In^Chirl 

Marjorie Booth .Art Editor 

Mary Shephard. Etta Rkaye., Olive Skeco.. . AmocirI. Ediloi. 

Annie Clareeon . M.naiirr 

Margaret McCalla.. BuMom. M.n.gcr 

J Chandler . Editor-ln*Chief 

Mary Stuart Cocke. Rose M Satterfield. C. Louise Gedue, Rosamund 

Thompson. Associate Editors 

Lola Smith. Business Mananer 

Lallie Lee Carpenter. Assistant Business Manaucr 

Frances Kingsley Lioon . .Editor-in-Chief 

Rose McGuire Satterfield. Flossie Floyd Denman. Elsie Fieumno Miles. 

Bess Porter.. Associate Editors 

Lallie Lee Carpenter. • Business Manaiicr 

Virginia Willingham. Assistant Business Manager 

Margaret Louise Hall ..Editor in-Chief 

Louise Murphy, Annie Darlington. Helen Barksdale. Ellen Caskie Witt Assexiate Editors 

Lulu Stedman Virden. Business Manager 

Claudia Wood. Assistant Business Manager 

Louise Boyce Murphy. Editor-in-Chief 

Sophie Tillman. Phoebe Hunter. Catherine Bryan, Gertrude Johnstone. Associate Editors 

Mary Miles .Business Manager 

Louise Carpenter. AssisUnt Business Manager 

Louise Murphy. Editor in Chief 

Catherine Bryan, Gertrude Johnstone. Sophie Tillman Associate Editors 

Mary Miles.. Business Manager 

Louise Carpenter.. Assistant Business Manager 

































































Officers of Government and Instruction 

Session 1908-09 


MISS MATTY L. COCKE, President 
LUCIAN H. COCKE, Vice-President 
MISS M. F. PARKINSON, Lady Prinqipal 
JOSEPH A. TURNER, General Manager 
M. ESTES COCKE, Secretary and Treasurer 


WILLIAM H. PLEASANTS, LL. D. 

University of Virginia) 

Dean of the Faculty 

Professor of Latin, Moral Science 


F. A. CUMMINGS, M. A. 

(Wofford College) 

M. A. {Columbia University) 
Professor of English Language 

and Literature 


A. T. L. KUSIAN, LL. D. 

{Germany) 

Professor of French and German 


MISS A. C. TERRELL, A. B. 

(Hollins) 

Professor of History and 
Political Economy 


M. ESTES COCKE, M. A. {University of Virginia) 

Professor of Physics and Chemistry 


G. W. DRAKE, M. D. 

(Vanderhilt University) 
Resident Physician, Professor 
of Physiology 


GEORGE BRAXTON TAYLOR 
A. B., D. D. 

Resident Chaplain, Professor of English 
Bible 


CHARLES N. DICKINSON 

( University of Virginia) 
Professor of Mathematics 




MISS THALIA S. HAYWARD 
A. B. 

Botany, French 


MISS ELIZABETH P. CLEVELAND, A. B.. (Hollins) 

English, Mathematics 






. 4 




MISS MARY M. PLEASANTS, A. B. MISS MARY WILLIAMSON, A. B. 

(Hollins) English, English Composition 

Latin, History , 


MISS MARTHA P. BOWIE, A. B., (Vassar) 

English, English Composition 


MISS MARIAN S. BAYNE 

Librarian and Registrar 

MISS BESSIE K. PEYTON 

Assistant in English Studies 


MISS MARY PRESSLEY SMITH 

Assistant Librarian 

MISS W. M. SCOTT 

(Secretary to President) 
Bookkeeping, Stenography, Typewriting 


MISS B. G. DICKINSON 

Assistant in Business Office 


ERICH RATH 

Director, (Royal Conservatory, Berlin) 
Piano, Theory, Ensemble Playnng. Choir 


CARL HOFFMAN, Mus. D. 

(New York) 

Piano, Organ, Harmony, History of Music 


LOUIS de HASS 

(Scharufenka Consennitory, Berlin) 
Piano, Theory, Chorus 


MISS VIRGINIA PELL 

(Graduate Vassar College, School of Afusic) 

(Pupil of Ansorge, Berlin) 

Piano, Theiury 

ANTONIN BLAHA MISS ESTELLE HUTCHINSON 

(Prague Conservatory) (Boston and Paris) 

Piano, Violin, Theory Voice Culture 


MRS. CARL HOFFMAN 

(Metropolitan College of Music, New York) 
Wuce Culture 
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art, £rprc00lon 


MISS LUCIE P. STONE 

{New York and Paris) 
Drawing, Painting, Design, 
li istory of A rt 


MISS SARAH A. SPENCER 

National School of Oratory, ( Philadelphia) 
Hemenway Gymnasium, {Boston) 
Expression, Dramatic Art, Physical 
Training 


Domcdttc department 
MRS. J. P. BARBEE 

MRS. R. J. CUTFIBERTSON MISS ELIZABETH KELLAM 

Superintendent of Infirmary 

J. HOWARD BRADLEY 

Steuuml 


Cbaplain6 


Rev. George Braxton Taylor .Baptist 

Dr. W. C. Campbell .Presbyterian 

Rev. H. C. V. Campbell .Presbyterian 

Dr. F. V. N. Painter .Lutheran 

Rev. Archer Booghrr .Episcopal 


Occasional services by ministers of other denominations. Methodist 
and Baptist churches in the immediate neighborhood. 


Roll of Students 


NAMB HOMB SCHOOL YEAR 

ADDRBSS ADDRBSS 

Ruth Abbott .Louisville, Ga.Waldorf. 2 

K K K; Georgia Club; Euepian; Night Hawk. 

Laura Agnew .*. . . Burkeville, Va . Main . 1 

2) 2 2; Euzelian; Virginia Club; Sophomore Class. 

Mozelle Alderman .Alcolu, S. C . Waldorf. 3 

2 2 2; Euzelian; South Carolina Club; A. C. 

Susie Anderson . Clifton Forge. Va . Main . 4 

Euzelian; Virginia Club; Senior Class. 

Nell Anderson . Clifton Forge. Va . Main . 4 

Euzelian; Virginia Club; Treasurer of Euzelian Society; Secretary and 
Treasurer of Virginia Club; Senior Class. 

Nancy Anderson . Charlotte, N. C . Waldorf . i 

2 2 2; Euzelian; North Carolina Club; Night Hawk. 

Elizabeth Arbogast . Lake Charles, La . Waldorf . 1 

Louisiana Club; Prowler. 

Elizabeth Armistead . Churchland, Va . Waldorf . 3 

M T; Euepian; Virginia Club; D-R-A-G-O-N. 

Amelia Baldwin . New Orleans, La . Tinnyinent .... 2 

Euzelian; Louisiana Club. 

Stella Baldwin . Appleton City, Mo . Waldorf . 1 

K K K; Euepian; Yeniassee Team; Missouri Club; Sophomore Class; 

Joker; A. D. A.; D-R-A-G-O-N. 

Florence Barlow . Urbana, Ohio . Tinnymcnt .. .. i 

F O 11 ; Euzelian; Yankee Club; Striker. 

Mildred Barr . Starkville, Mis.R . Waldorf . 2 

Euzelian; Mississippi Club. 

Robinette Bear . .Norfolk, Neb . Waldorf...... 2 

Euzelian; Sophomore Class. 

Ada Bell . Atlanta, Ga . Tinnyment.. .. 2 

Tilicum ; Euzelian ; Georgia Club. 

Elizabeth Bennrt . Quitman. Ga . Tinnymcnt.... 3 

Tilicum; Euzelian; Vice-President of Georgia Club. 

Bertha Bolton . Alexandria, La . Main . 2 

2 2 2; Euzelian; Louisiana Club; Sophomore Class; Skip|KTs; Co¬ 
tillion Club. 
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Muriel Boone .Shanghai, China.Main. i 

Euzelian; Foreign Club; Freshman Class. 

Master Hill Bower .Hollins, Va. 

Ruby Bowman .North East, Pa.Main. i 

Florence Bowser .Philadelphia, Pa.Main. i 

Euepian; Yankee Club. 

Anna Brewer .New York, N. Y.Main. i 

Euzelian ; <!• M ; N N N; Yemassee; Yankee Club; Vice-President of Fresli- 
man Class. 

Katherine Brosius .Marion, Va.Main. i 

S. G.; Euzelian; Virginia Club; N N N; Sophomore Class. 

Josephine Brown .San Marcas,Texas.Waldorf. i 

X 2; Texas Club; Euepian. 

Kennerly Brown .Buffalo, W. Va. *.Cottage. i 

West Virginia Club. 

Irene Brown .Kansas City, Mo.Waldorf. i 

Euepian; Prowler; Missouri Club. 

Virginia Brown .Scottsboro, Ala.Main. 3 

Alabama Club; Sophomore Class. 

Louise Bruce .Churchland, Va.Main. i 

Virginia Club; Euepian; High Livers. 

Harriet Bryan .El Pasa, Texas.Waldorf. 2 

♦ M; Euzelian; Texas Club; Night Hawk. 

Margaret Bryan .El Paso, Texas ... :.Waldorf. 2 

Texas Club. 

Helen Bryan .Franklin, Ind.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian ; Yankee Club. 

F^i.oise Bucher .Urbana. Ohio.Tinnyment.... i 

Euzelian; Glee Club; Yankee Club. 

.Amelia Buracher .Luray, Va.Main. 1 

Virginia Club; High Livers; X 2. 

Lai.la Burton .Henderson, N. C.Waldorf. 2 

X K K; President of North Carolina Club; Euzelian. 

Oi.iNE Butts .Columbus, Ga.Tinnyment .... 3 

K A; Leader Yemassee Rooters; Euzelian; President of Georgia Club; 
Cotillion Club; A. C.; Striker. 

Klva Cameron .Marietta, Pa.Tinnyment.... 2 

Cotillion Club; Euepian; Yankee Club. 

Jennie Camp .White Springs, Fla,..Waldorf. 3 

Florida Club; Euepian. 

.Mary Camp .While Springs, Fla.Waldorf. 3 

Florida Club; Euepian. 


NAME 


HOME 
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SCHOOL 

address 


YEAR 


Lbta Camp . Ocala. Fla . Main.. .. ,1 

<«> M r; Masker; Euepian; Florida Club. 

Dorothea Campbell . Salem. Va . Waldorf . z 

Virginia Club. 

Agnes Carder .Huntington. W. Va . Waldorf . i 

K. T. S.; West Virginia Club. 

Nell Carneal . Richmond. Va . Waldorf . 3 

Euepian; President of Virginia Club; Prowler. 

Louise Carpenter . Clifton Forge, Va . -••••• 4 

r O n; Light-Feet; Euzelian; Joker; Captain of Mohican Team; Business 
Manager of Spinster and Quarterly; Vice-President of Virginia Club, 
Senior Class; Cotillion Club; D-R-A-G-O-N. 

Marguerite Cefalu . New Orleans, La . Mam . i 

Euzelian; Louisiana Club; Skippers. 

Isabelle Cobbs . Montgomery, Ala. .... * 

A T B* Cotillion Club; Euepian; Secretary and Treasurer of Alabama 
Club; Sophomore Class; D-R-A-G-O-N; Masker; Epicurean. 

Ieanie Cocke . Roanoke, Va. . ... Main .. 4 

A P* D-R-A-G-O-N; Euepian; Virginia Club; Dramatic Club; Mohican 

Team; President of Class ’ll; Joker. 

Virginia Cohron . Stuart’s Draft, Va . Mam . a 

Euepian; Virginia Club. 

Annie Cooley . Anderson, S. C... 

South Carolina Club. 

Laura Lee Cooney . Atlanta. Ga. ......... 

4 » M; Georgia Club; Mohican Team; Cotillion Club; Euepian; High Liv¬ 
ers; Freshman Class; Epicurean. 

('hiirle*ton W Va . Tinnyment. 

Virginia Corkk . . . 

Euepian; President of West Virginia Club; Assistant Business Manager of 
Spinstkr .tnd Quarterly; Secretary ami Treasurer of Class 1 ( 1 ; Secre- 
ttiry Y. W. C. A. •t»- 10 . 

,, v««, York N Y . Waldorf . 

Mildred Criss .yofn. . 

A P; Euzelian; Sophomore Class; Prowler; N ankce Club. 

Stella Crowell . Tampa, Fla ... Waldorf . 

P. Ph.; Euzelian; Florida Club; Sub. Yemassee Team. 

Ruth Crupper . Alcxatidriu. Va. Main . 

Euzelian; Virginia Club ; Freshman Class. 

Rachel Dav.s . Ft. Smith. Ark. Main . 

Vera Dav.s . Plano. Texas.T.nnyment . 

P. Pli. ; Texas Club ; Fuepinn. 

Care Denman .Antonio.Texas. ^...Waldorf 

X S Euepian; Presi.lcnt of Texas Club; S<n.homorc Class. 


.Main. i 
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Elizabeth Dkw .Richmond. Va. Main 

Virginia Club. •••Mam. , 

Peyton Dickinson .Clinton. Mo.WalHorf 

Missouri Club. 

Elsie Dougan .Savannah, Ga.Main t 

Georgia Club. . . 

Baron Dunton^ . . .Bird’s Nest. Va.Tinnyment.... 3 

Virginia Club; Euzelian; Junior Class. 

Marouerite Eiirman^. ...... Birmingham. Ala.Tinnyment.... z 

Alabama Club; Euepian; Leader of Mohican Rooters; Cotillion Club. 

Cornelia Ellis .Shawsville, Va. Main 

Virgmia Club; Junior Class; Yemassee Team; Secretary of'Students' ^ 
Association; hpicurean; Cotillion Club; Glee Club 

Lois Embree ...Rucna Vista. Va.. Waldorf 

E Virginia Club; Euzelian. 

tri .V • ;• • Tenn.Waldorf. , 

K A, Tennessee Club; D.-R R; Liglit-Peet; A. D A 

Therese Kanz .Knoxville. Tenn.. Main 

rennessee Club. . * 

Jette A.leen Earley .Birmingham. Ala. Main 

'fr M I’; Alabama Club. . ' 

Vera FiREBAiicti.HoHjns Va 

„uc;,:. 

May Fowlkes .j-outh Boston. Va ... Waldorf 

Virginia Club; Sub. on Mohican Team . 

'"'TJkT'' •.. .Waldorf 

E K K ; Georgia Club. *. * 

‘■"“''t.';;.'’ ai."• “’"o".. 

Marguerite Geer . Easl«v r . . 

2 2 2; President of South Carolina Club; Secr'elary of' EuzeHan Society •' ' 

Y W c A“7it 19l^^V^'''p"“^ Vice-President’ 

^ ^ * 1909-1910; Vice-President Junior Class 

au„ “r's * ''■.> 

.V... 
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Katharine Given .Haymarket. Va. Main . i 

K A; Virginia Club; High Livers; Skippers. 

Ethel Glenn .Ellisville, Miss.Main. i 

Mississippi Club; Euepian; E'reshman Class. 

Janet Gottlieb .Baltimore, Md.Main. i 

Euepian ; A T B. 

Anne Gregory .Stovall, N. C.Waldorf. 2 

North Carolina Club. 

Mary Griffin .^^tlanta, Ga.Tinnyment ... 1 

Tilicum; Georgia Club; Euzelian. 

Janie Griffith .Terrell, Texas.Waldorf. 1 

Euepian; A T B. 

Mabel Grigsby .Washington, D C.Tinnyment- 3 

Euzelian; Washington Club. 

Aline Gullkdge .Plano, Texas.Tinnyment.... 1 

P. Ph.; Texas Club; Euepian. 

May Haley .Clifton Forge, Va.Waldorf. 4 

Euzelian; Virginia Club; Prowler; Senior Class. 

Fannie Haley .Clifton Forge, Va.Waldorf. i 

Virginia Club; Prowler. 

Alice Hammond. Washington. D. C. Main . i 

Euepian; Yankee Club. 

Mildred Hardy .Corsican. Texas.Main. i 

Texas Club. 

Helen Hardy .Corsicana,Texas.Main. i 

i* M; Texas Club; Tilicum; Euepian; High Livers. 

Bess Harlan .Marlin, Texas.Waldorf. 3 

K K K; T. A. R.; Fluepian; Editor-in-Chief of the Quarterly; President of 
A. C. Class; Joker; A. D. A.; Dramatic Cluh; D—K. F.; Vice-Presi¬ 
dent of Texas Club. 

Eloise Harris .Hollins. Va.Cottage. 

Virginia Club. 

Martha Harris .Cliirksvillc. Ti-xas.Waldorf i 

Texas Club. 

Helen Harris .Sedalia. Mo .Waldorf. i 

A T B; Sophomore Class; Missouri Club; Fmepian; T, A. R. 

Maude Harris .Savannah. Ga.Tinnyment-’ 1 

A P; CJeorgia Club; Cotillion Club; Dramatic Club; Striker; 1. A. R.; 
Masker. 

Bonnie Harshbargf.r .Hollins, Va . 

Loi’ISE Hawkins .Huntington. W. Va.Main. i 

K .i; Secretary of Wef Virginia Club; F.uepiaii; High l-ivcrs; F.picurcan; 
Joker. 
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Rose Hayward .New Orleans, La.Main. 

A P; T. A. R.; Joker; Eiiepian; Secretary of Class W; Cotillion Club; 
Vice-President of Louisiana Club; Dramatic Club; Manager of Glee 
Club. 

SUI. 1 .Y Howard .New Orleans, La.Tinnyment.. 

A P; Masker; Striker; Euzelian; President of Louisiana Club; Prophet 
of Class '09; Chairman of Athletic Committee; Vice-President of 
Euzelian Final Meeting. 

Constance Henderson .Parkersburg, W. Va. 

West Virginia Club. 

Belle Heyer .Wilmington, N. C. 

Euepian; North Carolina Club; K. T. S. 

Mary Hill .South Boston, Va.. 

Virginia Club. 

Aileen Hill .South Boston, Va. Main 

Virginia Club. 

Douglass Hill .Durham, N C. 

K A; North Carolina Club. 

Gladys Hinton .Hinton, W. Va..... Main 

Euepian; West Virginia Club. 

Lucilr Hinton .Hinton, W. Va... 

Euepian; West Virginia Club. 

Helen Hoffmbier .Hagerstown. Md. 

High Livers; Euepian. 

Kitty Hooe . ... Roanoke. Va.Main. 

, .uepian, Virginia Club; Vice-President of Sophomore Class; 
Masker; Epicurean. 

Bessie Holland . SuffolW" v« 't* 

A I ; Masker; Virginia Club; D-R-A-G-O-N; Striker 

Mary Hollins .Nashville, Tenn. 

Euepian; Tennes.see Club. 

.Natalie Holman .Longdale. Va. 

Kiuelian; Quarterly Staff; Virginia Club; Tilicum. 

Jennie Hopkins .Lexington. Va. 

Virginia Club; Prowler. 


. Waldorf . 


...Waldorf. 3 


.Main. 


. Waldorf. 


. Main . 


.Main , 


. . Main ... 


.Tinnyment.... 3 


. Waldorf. 


* M ** • I? r • ^ lare. Penn. Tinnyment_ 

; Euepian; Editor-in-Chief of Simnstkr, ’ 08 - 09 ; Senior Class; Sec- 
retary Euepian Lee Evening; Poet of Class ' 09 ; Stage Manager of 
Dramatic Club; President of Yankee Club; T. A. R ■ A D A ■ 
Joker; .Striker; Manager Glee Club. 


\ ERA Hylton .Itramwell. W. Va.. 

West Virginia Club. 


Ma 




NAME 
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Margaret Ingram .Blackstone, Va.:-Main. 

Virginia Club; Euepian. 

Florence Ives .Norfolk, Va.Main. 

^ M P; Virginia Club; Mohican Team; High Livers; Epicurean; Joker. 

Elizabeth Jackson .Roanoke, Va.Waldorf. 

Euzelian; Virginia Club. 

Roberta Jackson .Front Royal, Va.Main. 

P. Ph.; Euzelian; Virginia Club. 

Sarah Jamison .Greenwood, S. C.Main 

South Carolina Club; Euzelian; Sophomore Class. 

OciE Jennings .Lynchburg. Va.Waldorf. 

K K K; Virginia Club; D—E. F. 

Trixie Jones .Huntington, W. Va.Waldorf. 

West Virginia Club. 

Eva JORDAN .Ellisville, Miss.Main. 

Mississippi Club; Euepian. 

Dorothy Judkins. Danville, Va.Waldorf. 

P O II; Virginia Club; Night Hawk. 


Gustava Kelly .Wise, Va.Main. 

Virginia Club. 

JosiE Kincaid .San Antonio. Texas Waldorf 

X 2 ; Secretary and Treasurer of Texas Club; Euepian; Sophomore Class. 

Etta Kincaid . San Antonio, Texas Waldorf 

X 2; Texas Club; Euzelian. 

Frank Kino .Taylor. Texas.Waldorf 

Texas Club; Night Hawk. 


Ida King ..Atlanta, Ga. 

Georgia Club; Euzelian. 

Ruth King .Atlanta, Ga 

Georgia Club; Euzelian. 

Margaret Kokernot. San Antonio, Texas 

Texas Club; Euepian; Tilicum. 

Mollelle Kuykendall .Martinsburg, W. Va. 

West Virginia Club; Euzelian. 

Terry Trux Lackland .Grove Hill, Ala 

S. G.; Alabama Club; N. N. N. 


.Main 

.Main 


Tinnyment. . . . 
Tinnyment. . ‘ * 
. Main. 


Mary Lake .Laurens, S. C. Main 

South Carolina Club; Euzelian; Sophomore Class. 

Dixie Lambert .Waynesboro, Va Waldorf 

Virginia Club. 

|aney Lawson .South Boston, Va.Main... 

S. G.; Virginia Club; Euzelian; A. C.; N. N. N. 


YEAR 
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2 
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F'auline Lawton .Ilartsville, S. C.Main. 3 

•I* M 1'; Euzcliaii; President of Y. W. C. A., W-IO; Soitlli Carolina Cliil); 
Junior Class; Seeretary Euzelian Society. ’ 08 - 09 ; Skippers. 

Luna Layne .Hollins. Va. 

Neva Layne .Hollins. Va. 

Miloreu Layne .Hollins. Va. 

MARtB Lebby .Charleston. S. C. . . .Tinnyment. ! . . 3 

X 2; ICuepian; South Carolina Club; Quarterly Staff; Striker. 

LtLLiE Lee .Montgomery. Ala.Main. i 

Alabama Club; President of Class ’ 12 ; Euepian; Skippers. 

Eomonia Leech .Lexington. Va.Waldorf. 1 

Prowler; Virginia Club. 

Marion Lesesne .Charleston. S. C.Waldorf. 1 

X 2; South Carolina Club; Night Hawk. 

Lucie Lewin .Staunton. Va.Tinnyment_ i 

r O II; Virginia Club; Euepian; Junior Cla.ss; Tilicum. 

Annabblle Lewis .Dallas, Texas.Waldorf. i 

Texas Club. 

Margaret Lewis Leeds. Ala.Tinnyment ... * 

^ Club; Yankee Club; Sophomore Class; Striker ; Euepian. 

riiEo. Liii.FERT..Winston-Salem, N. C.Main. . 

* •'!, North Carolina Club; Mohican Team; Skippers; Euepian; Freshman 

Class. 

Alice Lincoln Marion, Va.Main. 2 

S. G.; VirKinia Club; N. N. N.; Sophomore Class. 

Ldwina Lockett .Winston-Salem, N. C.Main. 3 

Euepian; President of North Carolina Club; Epicurean. 

hRANCEs Longan .Sedalia, Mo.Waldorf. 3 

A T B; T. A. R.; Joker; Euepian; Spinster Staff; President of Missouri 
Club; Prowler; A. D. A.; Treasurer of Students’ Association; 
L)-R-A-G- 0 -N ; President of Euepian Lee Evening; Vice-President 
Class; D—F. F.; Dramatic Club. 

Mai Faire Looney .Greenville, Texas.Tinnyment. ... 1 

S. G.; Texas Club; Euepian. 

Maysib Lyles .Columbia, S. C.Waldorf. 3 

♦ M T; p-R-A-G-O-N; Euzelian; South Carolina Club; Quarterly Staff; 

Assistant Chairman of Athletic Committee; Vice-President Euzelian 
Open Meeting. 

Adelaide McBride .Savannah, Ga.Waldorf. 2 

X 2; Georgia Club; Euepian; Night Hawk. 

Belle McComb .Paris, France. M;iin i 

Foreign Club. 

Lucelia McClain .Norfolk, Va.Waldorf 2 

r O 11; Virginia Club; Euepian; Mohican Team; 1 >—F. F.; Glee Club; 
Cotillion Gub. 
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Alma McConihay .Charleston, W. Va.Tinnyment. ... 2 

M F; Vice-President of West Virginia Club; Euepian; Dramatic Club; 
D-R-A-G-O-N; Glee Club; Striker; Joker. 

Marguerite McConnell .Knoxville, Tenn.Main. 2 

Euzelian; Tennessee Club; Sophomore Class. 

Grace McCoy .Sisterville, W. Va.Waldorf. i 

West Virginia Club. 

Kate McDaniel .Kinston, N. C.Cottage. i 

North Carolina Club; Freshman Class. 

Mildred McDaniel .Kinston, N. C.Cottage. 1 

North Carolina Club. 

Mabel McIver .Lowell, Mass.Main. i 

Euepian, Yankee Club, 

Master Burton McLaughlin .Hollins, Va. 

Almeda McWhorter .Charleston, W. Va.Main. 1 

A T B; West Virginia Club; Euepian; D-R-A-G-O-N; High Livers; 
Epicurean; Joker. 

Bessie Major ./Xnderson, S. C.Tinnyment ... 3 

Euzelian; South Carolina Club; Quarterly Staff; A. C. 

Florrie Malone .Dothan, Ala.Main. 2 

M F; Alabama Club; bluzelian; Yemassee Team; Historian of Soph¬ 
omore Class; Skippers. 

Sal LIE Martin .Hickory, N. C.Main. 2 

Euzelian; North Carolina Club; Sophomore Class; Skippers. 

Harriet Mason .Lynchburg, Va.Waldorf. i 

P. Ph.; Virginia Club; Euzelian. 

Ura Mathews .Clifton Forge, Va.Waldorf. i 

Virginia Club; Prowler. 

Clotilde Mattingly .Laurel, Md.Maine. 1 

M ; Skippers; Euepian; Tilicum. 

Dora Meek .Burke’s Garden, Va.Main. 1 

Virginia Club. 

Nancy Merriman .Asheville. N. C Tinnyment . . 3 

North Carolina Club. 

Marjorie Metcalf .South Orange, N. J Main 1 

Euzelian; Yankee Club. 

Mary Miles .Marion. Va.Waldorf 4 

A T B; T. A. R.; Masker; Treasurer of Euepian Society; Senior Class; 
Vice-President of Y. W. C. A., ’ 08 ( 19 ; Light - Feet; Vice-President Eue¬ 
pian Lee Evening; President of Students’ Association. 

Jessie Miller .Tampa, Fla.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian; Florida Club; Yemassee Team. 

Reinette Miller .Atlanta, Ga.Waldorf. 2 

K K K; Georgia Club; Euepian; Yemassee Team; Striker. 
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Elizabeth Miner .Eastville. Va.Main. 

Frances Mitchell .Mount Carmel, Ill.Tinnyment. . . . 

K K K; Eitzelian; President of Illinois Club; Secretary of Yankee Club; 
Striker; Treasurer Y. W. C. A., ’09-10. 

Elbert Moncure .Williamsburg, Va.Main. 

Lois Montgomery .Spartanburg, S. C.Waldorf. 

2 ) 2 ; South Carolina Club; Euzelian; Night Hawk. 

Pamela Moore .Columbia, S. C.Tinnyment_ 

M P; Joker; Euepian; South Carolina Club. 

Aoele Morris .Summit, N. J.Main. 

Yankee Club. 

Louise Mountcastle .Knoxville. Tenn.Waldorf. 

r O n ; Euzelian; President of Tennessee Club; D-R-A-G-O-N ; Joker; 
(dee Club; A. I). A.; Dramatic Club; Secretary and Treasurer of 
Class ’ll; Cotillion Club. 

Annie Muckleroy .Tilden, Texas.Waldorf. 

Texas Club. 

Carlyn Nachman .Richmond, Va..Waldorf. 

Euzelian; Virginia Club; Sophomore Class; K. T. S. 

Lbnorb Nottingham .Rockford, Ill.Tinnyment_ 

Euepian; Yankee Club. 

Therbse Nurnby .Suffolk, Va.Tinnyment. 

A P; T. A. R.; Masker; President Cotillion Club; Mohican Team; Dra¬ 
matic Club; Striker; Glee Club. 

(Gertrude Oberholtzer .Mont Clare, Pa.Waldorf. 

A P; Euepian; Senior Class; Light-Feet; Yankee Club. 

Angeline Oberholtzer .Mont Clare, Pa.Waldorf. 

Freshman Class; Light-Feet; Yankee Club. 

Esther ( 3 ’Keefe .Plymouth, Ind.Waldorf. 

Euzelian. 

Cornelia Orrick ..Hagerstown, Md.Waldorf. 

A T B; Euzelian; Joker; D—F. F.; A. D. A. 

Julie Owen .Wilmington, N. C.Main. 

♦ M; North Carolina Club; Secretary and Treasurer of Class ’12; Eue¬ 
pian;; High Livers; Cotillion Club. 

Daisy Pack .Freeman. W. Va.Main. 

West Virginia Club. 

Adele Patton .Catlettsburg, Ky.Main. 

K A; Kentucky Club; High Livers; Epicurean. 

Allie Peoples .Greensboro, N. C.Main. 

North Carolina Club; Freshman. 

Erna Pierron .Milwaukee, Wis.Waldorf. 

Glee Club; Yankee Club. 


2 

2 

1 
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2 

I 
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Edith Pipkin .Reidsvillc, N. C.Main. 

Euzelian; North Carolina Club; Sophomore Class. 

Rebecca Porter .Memphis. Tenn.Waldorf. 

K A; Euzelian; Tennessee Club; Mohican Team; A. D. A.; Dramatic 
Club; D—F. F.; D-R-A-G-O-N. 

Mary Powers .Charlottesville, Va.Main. 

Euzelian; Virginia Club; Junior Class. 

Clara Pugh .Charlottesville, Va.Waldorf. 

P. Ph.; Virginia Club; Euzelian. 

Eudora Ramsey .Richmond, Va.Waldorf 

X 2 ; Euepian; Exchange Editor of Quarterly Staff; Night Hawk; His¬ 
torian of Class ’09; Vice-President of South Carolina Club; Yemassec 
Team ; Virginia Club. 

Ruth Reinhart .Merrill. Wis.Waldorf. 

Ruth Riddick .Norfolk, Va.Waldorf. 

r O 11 ; Virginia Club; Sophomore Class. 

Susie Roberts .Duprees, Va.Tinnyment. . . . 

Virginia Club; Euepian; Sophomore Class; Tilicum. 

Maida Rountree .Quitman, Ga.Tinnyment. . . 

•P M; Georgia Club; Tilicum. 

Courtney Rudd .Ponce, Porto Rico.Main. 

Euzelian; F'oreign Club; Sophomore Class; Yemassee. 

Sarah Sandidge .Stephensville, Texas Waldorf 

Texas Club. 

Elsie Schmelz .Hamilton, Va.Waldorf. 

Virginia Chib; Prowler. 

Emilie Schoew .Bramwell, WL Va Waldorf. 

West Virginia Club; K. T. S. 

Margaret Scott .Baltimore. Md. Main 

Euzelian. 

Ethel Scovel .Haddon Field, N. J.Main 

Yankee Club. 

Jessie Selkregg .North East, Pa.Main. 

KiTTiE Settle .Centralia, Mo...W^aldorf. 

Euzelian; Missouri Club. 

Addie Sharp .Detroit, Texas Waldorf 

Texas Club. 

Alice Shenk .Lynchburg, Va Main 

K A; Virginia Club; High Livers; Epicurean. 

Bessie Shields .Now Orleans, La.Waldorf. 

Euepian; Louisiana Club. 

Florence Shirley .Mt. Sterling, Ky.. Main 

Kentucky Club; Skippers. 

Ruth Simpson .Norfolk, Va Waldorf 

Virginia Club; Euzelian. 
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Effib Sinclair .Fayetteville. N. C.Waldorf. 2 

North Carolina Club. 

Mamie Singleton .Union Springs, Ala.Waldorf 2 

K A; Alabama Club; Euzelian; Glee Club; Prowler; A. D. A.; D_F. F. 

Charlotte Slaughter .Talladega, Ala.. Waldorf ...... t 

Alabama Club; Euepian. 

Mary Pressley Smith .Louisville, Ky.Tinnyment. 3 

Tilicum; Euzelian; Kentucky Club; Senior Class. 

Margaret R. Smith .Panama .Main 2 

Euepian; Foreign Club; Skippers. 

Julia vSmith .Paris, Texas .Waldorf. 3 

Junior Class; Euepian; Prowler. 

Margaret McD. Smith .Wilmington. N. C.Waldorf 3 

K A; North Carolina Club; Cotillion Club; Euepian; D_F. F. 

Geraldine Smith .Oklahoma City, Okla . Waldorf i 

Euepian; Texas Club. 

Mary G. Smith .Baltimore, Md.Main. 2 

Susie Dklle Smith .Hot Springs. Ark.Waldorf . i 

Prowler. 

Daisy Snead .. ..Va.Cottage. . 

Euzelian; Virginia Club. 

Rosalie Snead .F„rk Union, Va.Cottage. , 

Virginia Club. ^ 

Ruby Snow _ ,.."‘Rh Point. N. C.Waldorf. 2 

North Carolina Club. 

Maeie Spivey ..Vicksburg, Miss.Waldorf. i 

K A; Mississippi Club. 

Margaret Spratt Richland. Va.Cottage . , 

S. G.; Virginia Club. 

Annette Stainback .Memphis, Tcnn.Waldorf. i 

P. Ph.; 1 cnncsscc Club. 

Helen Steiner. .. .Montgomery, Ala.Tinnyment ... 4 

‘ » , 1 rcsdeiit of Alabama Club; Presdent of Y. W. C. A., ’08-09; 
President of pass '09; Euzelian; Light-Feet; Joker; Glee Club; 
striker; Cotillion Club; Spinstkr Staff; D-R-A-G-O-N 

Mary .Stikeleather .Asheville. N. C. Main i 

K A; North Carolina Club; Cotillion Club; T. A. R ; Masker 

Jessie Stikeleataer .Asheville. N. C.. Main , 

K A; North Carolina Club; Cotillion Club; Masker 

Katie Stone .Hurt. Va. ' Main 

Euzelian; Virginia Club; Treasurer of Y. W. C. A.. '08-09; Senior Class. 

Joy Tatum ...Shanghai, China.Main. 2 

Euzelian; Foreign Club; Sophomore Class. 
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Henrietta Taylor .Pine Bluff, Ark Waldorf. 3 

r o ri; Masker; Euzelian; D—F. F.; President of Class ’10; T. A. R.; 

A. D. A.; Dramatic Club; President Euzelian Final Meeting; Light- 
Feet. 

Rosetta Terry .Patchogue, N. Y.Main. 2 

Euzelian; N. N. N.; Yankee Club. 

Julia Thom .Ashton, Md.Main. 3 

Euzelian; Secretary Y. W. C. A., ’08-09; Yemassee Team; Sophomore 
Class. 

Elizabeth Thompson .Mont Clare. Pa.Main. 1 

A P; Freshman Class; Mohican Team; Euepian; Skippers; Yankee Club. 

Sophia Tillman .Trenton. S. C.Tinnyment.... 4 

r O II; T. A. R.; Masker; Striker; Glee Club; Dramatic Club; Vice- 
President of Class ’09; South Carolina Club; Spinstkr Staff; Euepian. 

Laura Tucker .Lexington. Va Mam. 2 

A P; Virginia Club; (dee Club; Mohican; Masker; Epicurean. 

Marjorie Van Dikviere .Savannah, (ja.Waldorf. 2 

X X; Georgia Club; Euzelian; Night Hawk. 

May Walton .Api)omattox. Va Main. 2 

Euzelian; Virginia Club; Sophomore Class. 

Kathleen Watkins .Millwood. Va.Main .... 1 ... . i 

Margaret Webb .Bowling Green. Va.W aldorf. 2 

Virginia Club; A. C.; Euepian; Night Hawk. 

Marion Webster .Vienna, Md. Waldorf. 1 

Mary Wells .Columbia, S. C.linnyment. ... 1 

K A; South Carolina Club; Masker; Dramatic Club; Striker; D-R-A- 
G-O-N. 

Mildred White .Miami, Fla.Main. 1 

Florida Club; Freshman Class. 

Ruth Whittle .Martinsvillle, Va.Waldorf. 1 

Virginia Club. 

Sara Wilhite .Anderson. S. C Waldorf. 2 

‘I* M; Secretary and Treasurer South Carolina Club; Captain of Vcmasscc 
Team, ’08-09; Night Hawk; Euepian. 

Marion Wilkinson .Valdosta, Ga.Waldorf. 2 

^ M; Euepian; Georgia Club; Night Hawk; Spinstkr Staff; Cotillion 
Club; Junior Class. 

Virginia Williams .Elizabethton. Tcnn.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian; Tennessee Club; Yemassee Team. 

Afton Williams .Hot Springs. Ark.Waldorf . 2 

A T B; Sophomore Class; Prowler; Mohican Team; D h. I*.; A. D. A.; 
Masker. 

Rachel Wilson .La Grange, Ky.Waldorf. 2 

Euzelian; Kentucky Club; Prowler. 
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Bessie Williams .Arvonia, Va.Main. 

Euzclian; Virginia Club; Junior Class; N. N. X. 

Maxie Williamson .Williamson, W. Va.Main. 

West Virginia Club. 

Minnie Williamson .Williamson, W. Va.Main. 

West Virginia Club. 

Pauline Wilhelm .Portsmouth. Ohio.Main. 

M P; Euepian; Glee Club; Yankee Club; High Livers. 

Jane Wingfield .('harlottsville, Va.Waldorf . . . . 

Euzelian; Virginia Club; Senior Class. 

AgnesWise .Shreveport. La.Main 

Euzelian; Louisiana Club; Sophomore Class. 

M. Belle Woodfin .Atlanta. Ga.Main 

Tilicuin; Georgia Club; Euzelian; High Livers. 

Elizabeth Woodruff .Anniston, Ala.Waldorf 

Alabama Club. 

\ ETA Wright Mexico City, Mex. Main. 

P. Ph.; Eorcign Club. 




























































































Hollins Institute, Va. 

FOUNDED IN 1842 


Parents and Guardians are. invited 
to apply for publications which give, 
in detail, information necessary to 
form a just estimate of the charac¬ 
ter and facilities of the school. 




SXIXXXJCSXXXXXXX^ 

FALL and SPRINO SHOES 


Our Elegant New Footwear 
is now ready 


It’s a splendid idea to select 
your shoes early, before the lines 
of sizes and widths are broken. 

WE’VE A CHOICE 
SELECTION 




CIJACC correct 

Nnllri styles. Shoes tor 
JIlUUiJ the street, 

rainy-day shoes, etc There's a 
sort of spring atmosphere that sur- 
round'i our New Footwear. 

You’ll find many choice styles 
here that have no duplicates in 
other stores. 

It will atford us great pleasure 
to show the New Fall and 
Sprind Shoes 

Our display is an excellent one. 
No matter what you want, whether 
it be High Shoes or Low Shoe.s, 
Hroad Toes or Narrow- Toes, High 
Heels or Low Heels, we can 
please you. 


Prices Ranging from $2.00 to $6.50 

I FREDMAN-KOHEN CO., Inc. 

!50C1X»CXXXXXXXXXXX>00<XX^ 













S. H. HEIRONIMUS CO, 



J^ctnclsome Street Costumes 
Superb Sveninp Sowns 
Stoves for att occasions 
U^oveli/ Sven inTSraps 

Smart ^ectcwear Novelties 
2feits anct 2^ei7inys 


THE COLLEGE GIRL 

w//i aili/ays /ind at our storo tho 
vory iatost fashion eoneoit, in aii 
that pertains to women*s dress 


Superior TJoitet Accessories 
owcters and Creams 
Articles for 9^anicuriny 
Soaps and TJoilet ^ISaters 

Aair brushes and Combs 
Sxtracts and Sachets 



ROANOKE, VA 


Cbc Baylor 0o. 

Roanoke, Uirginia 

Sxciusive 
Outfitters 
to ««« 

jCadies 


You will always find here the best that 
money can buy 

fur ntckwear and 
muffs a Specially 

Che Baylor go. 

























STOP! 

I am here to protect you 

y°“ ']?''« “We to overcome 

w,i ^ fee ing after a long walk. You complain of vour feet 
mTtry the^ sfng'ng -itter a long journey. If this is the case why 


Marq 




shoM trtf any one that can not be fitted in their 

like a Shoe. It never fails. It wears like iron, fits 

alwnv*^€r5vf^ ® comfort to suit any occasion. It 

cirrv^ih^ *how you my stock and styles. I also 

Make vLr T. Rubbers, Dre.ss Suit Cases, Grips and Trunks, 

lefferson ‘V ^Store No. no South 

ire niit aVi belongings while you 

after vnnr All Mail Orders are promptly attended to. Look 

after jour Shoes .and you will have no trouble with your feet. 

SHOES SHINEO AT MV STORE FREE OF CHAROE. 

DROP IN AND HAVE VOUR SHOES ('LEANED IIR- 

FORF. .STARTINCi OUT SHOI*l'IN(J x 

THE GRAY SHOE STORE 

MARQ CRAY, Proprietor 

110 So. Jefferson Street, ROANOKE, VA. 


Printing .. Binding 
Ruling .. Engraving 

ASK FOR ESTIMATES 
AND SAMPLES OF OUR 

COLLEGE 

ANNUALS 


The Stone Printing and Manufacturing Co. 

EDWARD L. STONE, Preridenf 

ROANOKE :: :: VIRGINIA 


EVERETT WADDEY COMPANY 

Stationers and Engravers 

RICHMOND :: VIRGINIA 


LARGEST ENGRAVING ESTABLISHMENT IN THE SOUTH 










Some Swell Footwear 



JT»S a source of great satisfaction to a woman, who loves dainty Foot¬ 
wear, when she runs across a charming selection of new, fresh styles 
in Shoes, Oxfords and Slippers. Comfy Slippers for tl^e House, All Colors 


^ ^ RAMSEY SHOE CO. 

20 Campbell Avenue. S. W. _^anofce, Virginia 



“THE BIG FURNI¬ 
TURE STORE” 

THE. 

Home of Fine Furniture 


rnaxe a noie oi our exclusive 
lines: Stearns & Foster Felt 
Mattre ses.McDougall Kitchen 
Cabinets, McCraig Refrigera* 
tors, Bernstein three piece Iron 
Beds, Allwin Go carts JMcPhail 
Pianos, Pianolas, Pianola 
Pianos, Weber Pianos. Shaw- 
Walker Offi« Filing Devices, 
Gunn Sectional B^k-cases, 
and Standard Sanitary Desks 


FOR QUALITY 


THURMAN a& BOONE CO. 



EVERYTHING TO MAKE THE 
MENU OF THE COLLEGE 
GIRL’S “FEAST" A PERFECT 
SUCCESS WHEN SHE ENTER¬ 
TAINS HER FRIENDS 


’Phone No. 20 
209 S. Jefferson St. 


E. S. BECKER 

THE GROCER 



MANYSUPERIOR IMPORTED 
EDIBLES AND FINE FANCY 
GROCERI ES, NOT TO BE 
FOUND ELSEWH ERE IN 
THE CITY, ALWAYS IN 
STOCK HERE 



C. C. B. POCAHONTAS SMOKELESS 


^x^WaiHONTAS^ 

VwSMOKELESS^ 

Unequaled for the generation of iteam 

Our lump and ego are unsurpaiied for domeitic purposes 

Prompt and regular shipments at all times 

Shipments during 1907, 4,900,000 tons 

Prices and other information on application to 

CASTNER, CURRAN 4, BULLITT 













































HOTEL ROANOKE 

POAMOKI:, VIRCilNIA 

Open Throucjhout the Yecir 

Si)ecial Rates for the 
Summer Season :: 

Address FRED E. FOSTER, Proprietor 

We are HOME BUILDERS 


IN THAT WE FURNISH 


Everything for Building but Hardware 

AND THEN SUPPLY FUEL FOR HEATING 
AND FEED FOR THE HORSE 

Adams, Payne & Cleaves, Inc. 

ROANOKE. VIRGINIA 

'Phones 865, 97J, 934. 243, 977 


GHAS. IiUNSfORD & SORS 


Insure all Classes of Property 
as:ainst every casualty. ^ 
Policies issued covering loss 
of income in case of any disa¬ 
bility—thus insuring the value 
of one's time, tjt 


216 SO. JEFFERSON SL, ROANOKE, VA. 
The National Exchange Bank 

Roanoke. Virginia 

CAPITAL, $ 250,000.00 
SURPLUS, 250,000.00 

RESOURCES, 3,000,000.00 

OUR MOTTO: 

Safety, Prompt Service, Courteous Attention 

Our Savinjis Department is a Special Feature 

4 Per Cent, Interest Per Annum 
Compounded Semi - Annually 

Write for Booklet, "BANKING BY MAIL” 

J. U. Kishburn, Pres. T. T. KisHBURNR.Vice-Pres. and Chairman ol Ho.ird 
E. n. Spencrr, C.'whier. 
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The JVeWest Effects 

IN 

JEWELRY 

SACRED SCARAB, AMATRICE, KUNZITE, LAPIS 
LAZULI 

WOUNTtO IN GLOVE RINGS, BROOCHES, FESTOONED 
NECKLACES, IN NEW AND ATTRACTIVE DESIGNS 

A. J. RANKIN CO. 

Roanoke, Virginia 

stores: White sulphur springs, w. va., pinehurst, 

N. C., BRISTOL. VA.-TCNN. 

Gus Vurnakes <Sb Co. 

Manufacturers and Dealers in 

HIGH-GRADE 

Chocolates and Bon Bons 

Pure Ice-Cream 

ICE-CREAM Plain or. Brick Shapes 
SPECIALTY Fancy Packag^e 
WE^ GUARANTEE Every Piece of Candy 
in Package Pure 

19 Campbell Avenue, West, Roanoke, Va. 

TELEPHONE 140 
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W. L. SHIELDS 

Roanoke’s Up-to-l)ate 
LIMI:KY HOIISI: 
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CAMPBELL AVENUB 


J. E. MOYLER, JK. 


GEO. M. LUCAS 


Va. and Tonn.'Phone 85 


Lucas (Sif Moyler 

ROANOKE, VA. 

Wholesale Fancy Grocers 

Respectfully solicit the patronage of merchants in this 
section. We have a large stock and a pleasing variety. 
Yours cordially, 

LUCAS & MOYLER 
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VlftGINIA’S GDEATED STODE ^ 

3 ^ 

3 ^ 
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LARGE AND VARIED STOCK OF DRY 
GOODS, NOTIONS AND KINDRED LINES 

Women's Ready-to-Wear Garments 

Coats, Skirts. Waists. 

Home Furnishings 


irl-rs-bf jk 

Infam” w",® “ Children. Separate Department for everything in ^ 

3 ^ 
3 ^ 


• w. w V^tAI\.4I <% 

Infants* Wear 
Mail Orders Solicited 

Write for Catalogues of Sheet Music. 


WA^, RETTEW & CLAY, RoanoKe, Va. 



WOMEN’S FURNISHINGS 

^[ot^_seen in other Shopa 

COLLARS, FISKS’ SHIRT WAISTS, lAGER’S 
^ wsi^imT-’^^.^X^coves, driving GLQVES, 
WALKING HATS, TRAVELING BAGS 
AND SUIT CASES 

112 Jefferson 8tr e«t. R.OANOKE,, VIRGINIA 

K. W. GREEN 

fttamifaciiirinfl Jeweler 

FINE REPAIR WORK A SPECIALTY 

6 Salem Ave., ROANOKE, VA. 


3 ^ 

3 ^ 

3 ^ 

3 ^ 

3 ^ 

3 ^ 

3 ^ 

3 ^ 

3 ^ 
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Ig ESTABLISHED 1838 INCORPORATED 1895 

gi “EXCELSIOR MILLS” 

S J. T. GLINES COMPANY 

* EDWARD GHNE.S. Treasurer 

Wholesale Dealers, Importers and Roasters 
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COFFEE 


Hollins Institute uses 
our coffee exclusively 

S 50 and 51 India St., 28 India Sq., BOSTON 

_ __— 


1 A. H. FETTING 

m MANUFACTURER OF 

« Greek Letter Fraternity Jewelry 


FACTORY: 212 Little Sharp Stref-T 

213 N. Liberty Street BALTIMORE, MD. 

Memorandum package sent to any fraternity member through the secretary 
of the chapter. Special designs and estimates furnished on class pins, rings, 
medals for athletic meets, etc. 


f “YOU CANT BETTER THE BEST 

^ • .« \1/A «k *« l%1 AS 

)WS 

i 


Everything that’s new in Men’s Wearables 
A Tailoring Department without a peer 

WHOLEY BROTHERS COMPANY 

13 Campbell Avenue, W, _ ROANOKE, VA. 


SECONOIVIY BROS. 

2 FRESH CANDIES 

im ICE-CREAM 

» SODA water 

IB 106 Jefferson Street, ROANOKE, VIRGINIA S 



















HAIR DRCmSINQ MANICURING qooDS 


manicuring 

SCALP TREATMENT 


nir$. €, J\. Carper’s 

MANICURING AND BEAUTY PARLORS 

ROOMS, 300 AND 309 
WATT, RETTEW & CLAY BUILDING 


FACIAL MASSAGE 
SHAMPOOING 


BLEACHING 

CLIPPING 


DYEING 

ELECTRIC MASSAGE 


FALLON 

.IFIoyi«t 

KOANOIvL, VIHCilXIA 
THE HOOVER 6 SMITH COMPANY 

616 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

diamond merchants, jewelers and silversmiths 

'Philadelphia's Official Fraternity JeWeler 

CPCCIALISTS IN 

Medals, Prizes, Trophies 

fraternity baooes. fobs, novelties, rings, charms, wall- 
Plaques, college pins, seals 

NELSON-HARDWARE CO. 

The Pioneer Hardware Dealers 
Wholesale and Retail 

HARDWARE 


ROANOKE. 


VIRGINIA 


ARTISTIC FOOTWEAR 

Agents for HAN AN and other fine makes 

VISIT OUR STORE 

and make it yoor HEADQUARTERS while in Roanoke 

The AMERICAN SHOE STORE 

« THE PLACE TO BUY SHOES ” 

214 Jeffetson Street Opposite Y. M. C. A. 


Send Vour films fo ils 

WE DO E.XPERT KODAK FINISHING 


W Ea.stman’s Latest Tank Developing System just installed, which 

J L insures the very best results. 

SPECIALLY REDUCED PRICES made to HOLLINS STUDENTS 

Full Line*'ofsportInToir^^^^ 

Roanoke Cvcle Companv 

103 Campbki-l Avf.. Wkst ■ ■ - ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 


*w • w » Compr Joffwrsorr StrA©t 

r ^ , \y 1 L f and Campbell Avenue 

RoanoKe, Virginia 

ONE -1"* RICE CLOTHIER 
W GENTS’ FURNISHER 


F. L. WOOD, D. D. S. 

DENTIST 


14 SALEM AVE. ROANOKE, VA. 






















RECEPTION PARLORS 



specially Equipped for doing 
College Work 

STUDIO, SECOND AND THIRD FLOOR 

HUB BUILDING 


21 Campbell Ave., Roanoke, Virginia 
^^n r= 


3QQE 
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A BOOK and STATIONERY STORE 

Wh‘ re you can at all times find just what you want-a st^ 

and up-to-date f^tock—it is a credit to a town and a pleasure to Us custoiwrs. 
Whether our store is a credit to our town and a bleasure to its people, 
we leave you to judge j it Is ou' honest eifort to make It so. 


Sookfl 

A WORLD OF HOOKS 

Buy your books from us instead of send, 
ing North for them. We sell all |i.50 
Books at $1 08; you did not know 
that did you ? But we do. 

Cngrablne 

A SPECIALTY 

Engraving Plate and 100 cards 

Script type - - $i-5o 

Engraving Plate and 100 cards 

Block or Roman type - s.50 

Engraving 100 Cards from plate i.oo 
SEND US YOUR ORDERS 

ALWAYS SOMETHING NIW IN 

VrtttiiQ iloprr 

Whiting's French Organdie, Organdie 
Bond and Organdie Quadrille 
Cashmere Blue, Florian and Regal are 
the latest tints 

l^pprtttiQ <&iiohB 
or 

EVERY DESCRIPTION 

The famous W. & D. Tennis Rackets 
and Championship Balls 


College and Fraternity Pennants, Pins, Seals, Etc. 


Caldwell=Sites Co. 

BOOKSE.LLERS AND STATIONERS 
106 SOUTH JEFFSRSON STREET - ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 
















































THIS STORE FOR QUALITY AND 
FAIR DEALING 


All the Latest Hooks.@ 51.08 

Fine Stationery, per lb. .25 

Emhossed Stationery, per quire ... .25 

En(jravei) Cards, per 100. 1.50 


Picture Frames Made to Order 

COLLEGE PINS, PENNANTS, PILLOW TOPS, BANNERS, ARM 
BANDS, HATS, CAPS, AND SWEATERS 

GOOCH-CR.OSBY COMPANY 

10 Campbell Ave., W., ROANOKE, VA. 


CHINA, ART and BOOK STORE 

18 Campbell Ave., W., ROANOKE, VIRGINIA 



DIRECT IMPORTERS OF JAPANESE, CHINESE AND EAST INDIA GOODS 


0 ^ 


“THE. BIG DRUG STORE.” 

Our prescription department is equipped with druj^s, cliemicals, etc., of 
highest purity, and all compounding is done by skilled pharmacists who 
employ the most approved methods. 

Imported and domestic Toilet Articles. Best stock in town. 

American, English and French perfumes. The latest specialties of all 
the leading makers . 

Foss’ Quality and Premiere Chocolates, Peters’ and Nestles’ Swiss Choc¬ 
olate and Huylers’ Specialties. All the latest souvenir cards, the ones of 
Hollins are the best ever produced. 

BARNEH-SCHENK DRUG CO., 



(Successors to 

MASSIE’S PHARMACY) 
109 JEFFERSON ST. 


FULL LINE IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC TOILET REQUISITE.S. KODAKS AND 
KODAK SUPPLIES. ART SUPPLIES 

ROANOKE AGENTS FOR HUYLERS’ FINE BOX CANDIES 
Fresh Every Week 



COTRELL Q LEONARD 

Albany, New York 

MAKERS 

OF 

Caps, Gowns 
and Hoods 

Reliable Materials, Superior Workmanship 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 


Bulletin, Samples, Etc, on Request 


OR(iASI/.KI> 1871 t AI-ITAI. F 75 .«> 0 °« 

Farmers National Bank 


SALEM, VIRGINIA 

THIS BANK HAS MERITED THE CONFIDENCE OF ITS PATRONS FOR 37 YEARS 


OFFICERS 

F. H. Chalmers, President W. H. RuthraufI, Cashier 

J. C. Langhorne, Vice-President C. W. Beerbower, Asst. Casluer 


*^ "^ *!* *^ *!* *^ "^ 





















MRS 


CALVIN SATTERFIELD 


HAS ASSUMED THE MANAGEMENT OF THE 


BALTIMORE INN 

cape may, n. j. 

for the summer. The Inn will be open from June ist to September 15111. 
t IS a charming Southern hostelry, facing the most beautiful beach on 
the jersey coast 


I 



T>MSioMMtlnc 
A HHHAcurlacCA 
RMMl«.Vk.U.SJL 





















